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Lruly Noble by all Tirles, CORE 
Sir FRANCIS STU ART. 
"+. KB, . * 


XII Hope is not ſo nouriſt d by Example, as it vill 
| | conclude this dumb Piece ſhould pleaſe you, be- 


cauſe it hath pleas d others before; but by truſt, that 


when you have read it you will find it worthy to have 
diſpleaſed none. This makes, that I now number you, 
not only in, the Names of Favour, but the Names of 
Juſtice, to what I write z and do preſently call you to the 
Exerciſe of that nobleſt and manlieſt Virtue; as coveting 

rather to be freed in my Fame, by the Authority of a 
Judge, than the Credit of an Undertaker. Read ther 
fore, I pray you, and cenſure; there is not a Line or Syl 
lable in it changed from the Simplicity of the firſt Copy: 
And when you ſhall conſider, through the certain Hatred 
of ſome, how much a Man's Innocency may be indanger'd 
by an uncertain Accuſation; you will, I doubt nor, ſo 
begin to hate the Iniquity of ſuch Natures, as I ſhall love 
the Contumely done me, whoſe End was ſo honourable 
as to be wiped off by your Sentence. 


= Tour unprofitable, but truly Lover, 
BEN. Joxs o. 
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THE 


PROLOGUE: 


Ruth ſa ays, of old, the Art of making Plays 


Mac to content the People 5 and their Preiſe 
Was, 0 the Poet, Mony, Vine and Bays. N 


But in this Age a Seft of Writers are, 


That only for particular Likings care, 
And will taſte nothing that is Popular. | - 


With ſuch we mingle neither Brains nor Breafts J 
Our Wiſhes, like to thoſe make publick Feaſts, 
Are not to pleaſe the Cook's Tafte, but the Gueſts. | 


Tet if thoſe cunning Palates bither come, 
They ſhall find Gueſts Entreaty, and good Room; 


And though all reliſh not, ſure there will be = 


That when they leave their Seats, ſoall make em ſay, 
Who wrote that Piece, could ſo have wrote a Play: 
But that he knew this was the better way. 


For, to preſent all Cuftard, or all Tart, 
And have no other Meats to bear a part, 
Or to want Bread and Salt, were but courſe Art. 


The Poct prays you chan, with better Thought 


. To ſit; and, when his Cates are all in brought, 


Though there be none far-fet, there will dear-bought 


* 


Be 


> 
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l Ladies, ſame for. Lords, Knj bee  Cquires, 
Some for your hpaiting' "Wench, Wires, 
Some for your Men and Daughters of Whice-Friars. | 
Doro it only while y u keep your Srar 
Here, that his Feaft will laſt; but you foall a. eat 
e 


A Week ot ban, *. l 
po cn her to to you. 
; 3 C = 1 : 
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Another PROLOGUE. 


HE Ends of all, who for the Scene dd urite. 
Are, or ſhould be, to profit and delight. 
And ftill 'thath been the Praiſe of all beſt Ti Times; 
So Perſons were not touch d, to tax the Crimes. 
Then, in this Play, which we preſent to Night, 
And make the Object of your Ear, and 525 
On forfeit of your ſelves, think nothing true ; 
Left ſo you make the Maker to judge you; 
For he he ys Poets newer Credit gain d 
writing Truths, but Things (like Truths) well feign' d. 
If any yet will (with particular ſlight 
Of Application) ureſ what he doth write ; 
And that he meant, or him, or her, will ſay, 
They mas a Libel, which he made a Play, 
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M rale, A Ser. oy 3 „ Ar: Johnſon. 
Mo Eugene, 4 Knight, his Nephew. Mr. Booth, 


elan, A Gent. his 9 Ar. Mills. 
True- wit, Another Friend. 5 Ar. Wilks. 
John Daw, A Nnight. Fs Ar. Cibber. 


Amorous La Fool, A Knight. Mr. Bullock. 
Thom. Otter, 4 Lend, and Seal) 


SO e e ee, 
Cutberd, 4 Barker. | Mr. Norris. 
h Mute, One of Moroſe his Servants. ; Carnaby. 
WOME N. 7 
Epiecene, A Dung Gent. ſuppos d the 
Silent Woman. 4 An Knight, 5 
Mad. Haughty, a Mrs. Saunders. 
Mad. Centaure, Ladies Collegiate. Mrs. Baker. 
Mad. Mavis, “ 5 "Mrs. Bradſhaw, 


Mrs. Powell. 


. Mrs, Otter, The Captain's Wife. 
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ACTI SCENE I. 
8 cC.lerimont, Boy and True-wit . 
9 H you got Song yet perfeg I gave you, Ber 

Cher. Let me hear it. 1 

Bey. You ſhall Sir; but I faith let no Body elſe. 

Cler. Why, I pray? OE Od ae eh | 

Boy. It will get you the dangerous Nameof a Poet in Town, Sir; beſides, 
me a perfect deal of ill Will at the Manſion you wot of, whoſe Lady is 
the Argument of it, where now I am the welcomeſt thing under à Man 
that comes there, 7 | Bi: | 

Cler, I think, and above a Man too, if the Truth were rack'd out of you. 

Bey. No Faith, I'll confeſs before, Sir. The Gentlewomet play with 
me, and throw me o' the Bed; and carry me into my Lady, ard ſhe 
Kiſſes me with her old Face, and puts a Peruke of my Head, and asks me 
an' I will wear her Gown; and I ſay no; and then ſhe hits me à Blow 
© the Ear, and calls me Innocent, ard lets me go. 

Cle. No marvel if the Door be kept ſhut againſt your Maſter, when 
the Entrance is ſo eaſie to you Well Sir, you ſhall go there no more, 
leſt I be fain to ſeek your Voice in my Lady's ruſhes a Forttight hence. 
Sing, Sir, — — f A. * IP | | Boy Sing a. 

Tru. Why, here's the Man that can melt away. his time, and never 
feels it! What, between his Miſtreſs abroad, and his Engle at home, 
high Fare, ſoft Lodging, fine Cloaths, and his Fiddle, he thinks the Hours 
ha no Wings, or the Day no Poſt-horſe, Well, Sir Gallant, were you 
ſtruck with the Plague this Minute, ar condemned to any capital Puniſh» 
ment to Morrow, you would begin theh to think, and value every parti 


* 


cle o your time, eſteem it at the true tate, and give all for't. 
Ce, Why, what ſhould a Man do? 

Tru. Why, nothing; or that, which when *cis done, is as idle. Hearken - 
aſter the next Horſe Race or Hurting Match; lay Wagers, praiſe Puppy, 
or Pepper-corv, White-foor, Franklin; Swear upon white Manes Party ; 
ſpeak aloud that my Lords may hear you; viſit my Ladies at Night, and 
be able to give them the Character of every Bowler or Better on the 
Green. Theſe be the things wherein your faſhionable Men exerciſe them- 
ſelves, and I for Company. 

_ "Cle. Nay, if I have thy Authority I'll not leave yet, Come, the other 
are Conſideratiots, when we come to have grey Heads ard weak Hams, 
iſt Eyes, and ſhrunk Members, Well think on en then, this well 


* — * 5 The Silent Woman. I 


Tru, Ay, and deſtine only that time of to Goodneſs, which o 
want of Allr will not let us e in Rafz 33 22 
Cle. Why, then tis time enougg . 

Fr. Yes, as if a Man ſhould ſleep all the Term, and think to effect 
his Buſineſs the laſt Day. O Clerimont, this Time, becauſe it is an in- 

corporeal thing, and not ſubject to Senſe, we mock our ſelves the finelieſt 

out of it, with Vanity, and Miſery indeed; not ſeeking an end of Wretched- 
nefs, but only changing the Matter ſtill. | „ 5 
Cle. Nay, thow'lt not leave no-. — T * 
Tru. See but our common Diſeaſe! With what Juſtice can we com- 
plain that great Men will not look upon us, gor be at leiſure to give our 

Affairs ſuch diſpatch as we expect, when wer will never do it to our ſelves: 
nor hear nor regard our ſelves? | | 

Cle. Foh, thou haſt read Plutarch's Morals, now, or ſeme ſuch tedi- 
ous Fellow, and it ſhows ſo vilely with thee: Fore Gad 'twill ſpoil thy 
Wit utterly, Talk meof Pins, and Feathers, and Ladies, and Ruſhes, and 

ſuch things; and leave this Stoicity alone, till thou mak'ſt Sermons, 

Tra. Well, Sir, if it will not take, I have learn'd to loſe as little of my 

Kindneſs as I can. I'Il do good to no Man agaioft his Will certainly. 
When were you at the College? 15 N 

Tru. As if you knew not! Sh | ” 

Cle.. No Faith, I came but from Court yeſterday. 

Tru, Why, is it not arriv'd there yet, the News? A new Foundation, 
Sir, here in the Town of Ladies, that call themſelves the Collegiates, an 
Order between Courtiers and Country Madams, that live from their Huſ- 
bands, and give Entertainment to all the Wits and Braveries o' the time, as 
they call 'em3 cry down, or up, what they like, or diſlike in a Brain, or 
a Faſhion, with moſt Maſculine, or rather Hermaphroditical Authority ; 

and every Day gain to their Colledge-ſome new Probationer. 

Cle. Who is the Preſident? k a as 

5 Tre. The grave and youthful Matron, the Lady Haugbiyn. 

1 | Cle. A Pox of her Autumnal Face, her piecd Beauty: There's no 

| Man can be admitted till ſhe be ready now-a-days, till ſhe has Painted, and 

Perfum'd, and Waſh'd, and Scower'd, but the Boy here; and him ſhe 

wipes her oyI'd Lips upon, like a Sponge. I have madea Song, I pr'y thee 

hear it, o' the Subject. i pg 

. | 'CTill to be Neat, ſtill to be Dreſt, | N 

bn | | As you were going to 4 Feaſt ; . 

|| | Still to be Powder'd, ſtill Perfum'd ; 


_—_ 
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3 Lady, it is to be preſum d, 

1 | | Though Arts hid Cauſes are not found, 

iz | All is not Sweet, all is not Sound, 

{ | | Give me 4 Look, give me 4 Face, 
That makes Simplicity a Grace ; | 
Robes looſely flowing, Hair as free : = 

24 Such ſiveet Ne more taketh me, " 
Than all th' Adalteries of Art; : 

They frrike mine Eyes, but not my Heart. 
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Tru. And I am clearly o'the other fide: I love a good Dreſſing before 
any Beauty o'the World. O, a Woman is, then, like a delicate Garden; 
nor, is there one kind of it: She may vary every hour; take oſten Counſel 
of her Glaſs, and chuſe the beſt. If ſhe have good Ears, ſhow 'em; 

Hair, lay it out; good Legs, wear ſhort Clothes ; a good Hand, diſcover 
it often ; practiſe any Art to mend Breath, cleanſe Teeth, repair Eye- 
brows, paint, and proſeſs it. | 

Cle. How? publickly } 

Tru. The doing of it, not the manner ; that muſt be private.. Many 
things, that ſeem foul i'the doing, do pleaſe, done. A Lady ſhould in- 
deed ftudy her Face, when we think ſhe Sleeps: Nor, when the Doors 
are ſhut, ſhould Men be inquiring ; all is ſacred within, then. Is it for 
us to ſee their Perukes put on, their falſe Teeth, their Complexion, their 
Eye-brows, their Nails? You fee Gilders will not work, but inclos'd. 
They muſt not diſcover how little ſerves, with the help of Art, to adorn 


| a great deal. How long did the Canvas hang afore Aldgate ? Were the 


people ſuffer'd to ſee the City's Love and Charity, while they were rude 
Stone, before they were painted and burniſh'd } No: No more ſhould 
erw approach their Miſtrefſes, but when they are compleat and fi- 
niſh'd, | | 
Cle, Well ſaid, my True. wit. : 
Tru, Anda wiſe Lady will keep a Guard always upon the Place, that ſhe 
may do things ſecurely, I once followed a rude Fellow into a Chamber, 


where the poor Madam, for haſte, and troubled, ſnatch'd at her Perruke 


to cover her Baldneſs, and put it on the wrong way. 
Cle. O Prodigy ! 

Tru. And the unconſcionable Knave held her in Complement an Hour 
with that revers'd Face, when I ſtill look'd when ſhe ſhould talk from the 
other ſide. | | 

Cle. Why, thou ſhouldſt ha' reliev'd her. 
Tra. No, faith, I let her alone, as we'll let this Argument, if you 


pleaſe, and paſs to another. When ſaw you Dauphine Eugene? 


Cle. Not theſe three Days. Shall we go to him this Morning? He is 


very Melancholick, I hear. 


Tru, Sick o'the Uncle is he? I met that ſtiff piece of Formality, his 
Uncle, Yeſterday, with a buge Turbant of Night-caps on his Head buck- 
:ed over his Ears. | | 

Cle. O, that's his Cuſtom when he walks abroad He can endure no 
Noiſe, Man. 

Tru. So I have heard. But is the Diſcaſe ſo ridiculous in him as it is 
made? They ſay, he has been upon divers Treaties with the Fiſh-wives 
and Orange-women, and Articles propounded between them : marry, the 
Chimney -ſweepers will not be drawn in. ; 

Cle. No, nor the Broom-mecn; they ſtand out ſtifly, He cannot en- 
dure a Coſtard- mopger, he ſu oons if he hear ore. 

Tra. M-thi-ks a Smith ſhould be ominous, 

Cle, Or any Hamme'-mar. A Brifger js not ſuffer'd to dwell in the Pa- 
riſh, nor an Armo er. He would have harg'd a P: wrerer's Prentice once on 
a Shrove-Tweſday's Riot, io; being o'that Trade, when the reſt were quit. 

B Tru. 


4 The Silent Woman. 
Tra. A Trumpet ſhould fright him terribly, or the Hauthhys. 
Qt. Out of his Senſes, The Waights of the City have a Penſion of him, 
not to come near that Ward. Fhis Youth practis'd on him, one Night, like 
the Bell- man; and never left till he had brought him down to the Door, 
with a long Sword, and there left him flouriſhing with the Air. | 
Boy. Why, Sir, he hath choſen a Street to lye in, ſo narrow at both ends, 
that it will receive no Coaches, nor Carts, nor any of theſe common noiſes; 
and therefore, we that love him, de viſe to bring him ſuch as we may, 
row and then, for his Exerciſe, * breathe him. He would grow reſly 
elſe in his eaſe; his Virtue would ruſt without Action. I entreated a Bear- 
ward, one day, to come down with the Dogs of ſome four. Pariſhes that 
way; and, I thank him, he did, and cry'd his Games under Maſter 40r0/7's 
Window; *cill he was ſent crying away, with his Head made-a moſt bleed- 
ing SpeRacle to the Multitude. And another time, a Fencer, going to 
his Prize, had his Drum moſt tragically run through, for taking that Street 
in his way, at my requeſt. 3 a : 

Tra. A good Wag, How does he for the Bells? | 

Cle. O, i'the Queen's time he was wont to go out of Town every Sa- 
turday at ten a Clock, or on Holy-day Eves. But now, by reaſon of the 
Sickneſs, the perpetuity of Ringing has made him deviſe a Room, with 
double Walls, and treble Ceilings ; the Windows cloſe ſhut, and calk'd; 
and there he lives by Candle-light. He turn'd away a Man, laſt Week, for 
having-a pair of new Shooes on that creak'd. And this Fellow waits on 
him now in Tennis-Court Socks, or Sippers ſoal'd with Wooll ; and they 
talk each to other in a Trunk. See, who comes here. 

Dauphine, True-wit, Clerimont. 
| Das. How now ! what ail you Sirs? dumb? 
Fa. Struck into Stone almoſt, I am here, with Tales o'thine Uncle! 
There was never ſuch a Prodigy heard of, | - 

Dau. I would you would once loſe this Subject, my Maſters, for my 
ſake. They are ſuch as you are, that have brought me into that Predica- 
ment I am, with him. 5 | 
Fi. How is that? | : 

Das. Marry, that he will Diſinherit me. No more. He thinks I and 
as ye 4mm are Authors of all the ridiculous Acts and Monuments are 
told of him. 

Tra. Slid, I would be the Author of more, to vex him; that po 
deſerves it; it gives the& Law of plaguing him. L' tell thee what I would 
do, I would make a falſe Almanack; ger it printed; and then he' him 
drawn out on a Coronation Diy to the Tower-Wharf, and kill him with the 
noiſe of the Ordnance. Diſinherit thee] he cannot, Man, Art pot thou 
next of Blood, and his Siſter's Son ? : 

Dau. Ay, but he will thruſt me out of it, he vows, and Marry. 


Tru. How! that's a more Portent, Can he endure no Noiſe, and will 
venture on a Wife? | : 
Ci. 
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Cle. Yes; why thou art a Stranger, it ſeems, to his beſt Trick yet. He 
has imploy'd a Fellow this half Ycar, all over England, to harken him out 
2 dumb Woman; be ſhe of any Form, or any Quality, fo ſhe be able to 
bear Chi dren, her Silence is Dowry enough, he ſays. 

Tru. But I truſt to God he has found none. | ; 

Ce. No, but he has heard of one that's lodg'd i'the next Street to him, 
who is exceeding ſoft mw! thrifty of her Spcech; that ſpends bur ſix 
words a Day; and her he's about now, and ſhall have her. | | 

Tru. Is't poſſible! who is his Agent i'the buſineſs} Ys | 

Cle. Marry, a Barber; an honeſt Fellow; one that tells Daxphineall here. 

Tra. Why, you oppreſs me with Wonder | A Woman, and a Barber, 
and love no Noile | 7 

Cle. Ves faith. The Fellow trims him ſilently, and has not the knack 
wich his Sheers, or his Fingers; and that continency in a Barber he thin 
ſo eminent à Virtue, as it has made him chief of his Council. 5 

Tru. Is the Barber to be ſeen} or the Wench? 

Cle, Yes, that they are, 

Tra. I prithee, Dawphine, let's go thither. 
Dax, I have ſome Buſineſs now; I cannot i'faith. | 

Tru. You ſhall have no Buſineſs ſhall make you negle& this, Sir; we'll 
make her talk, believe it; or if ſhe will not, we can give out, at leaſt, fo 
much as ſhall interrupt the Treaty : we will break it. Thou art bound in 
Conſcience, when he ſuſpects thee without cauſe, to torment him. k 

Dau. Not I, by any means. I'll give no Suffrage to't. He ſhall never 
ha? that Plea againſt me, that I oppos'd the leaſt Phant'fie of his. Let itlye 
upon my Stars to be Guilty, I'll be Innocent, 

Tra. Yes, and be poor, and beg; do, Innocent; when ſome Groom of 
his has got him an Heir, or this Barber, if he himſelf cannot. Innocent! 
I pray thee, Ned, where lyes ſhe? let him be Innocent ſtill. 
long Why right over againſt the Barber's, in the Houſe where Sir Fobs 

„ | | 

— You not mean to confound me! 

Tru. Does he that would Marry her know ſo much: 

Cle. I cannot tell. 

Tre. 'T were enough of Imputation to her, with him. 

Cle. Why? 0 FY | 

Tru. The only talking Sir i'the Town ! Jack Daw! And he teach her 
not to ſpeak | God b'w'you. I have ſome Buſineſs too. 

Cle. Will you go thither then? 3 

Tru. — _ _ —_ to Dn for mine Ears. 10 

Cle. y? I thought you two been upon v erms. 

Tru. Ves, of — 5 Jiftance. Bats 

Cle. They ſay he is a very good Scholar. 

Tru. Ay, and he ſays it 2 l. A Pox on him, a Fellow that pretends 
only to Learning, by's Titles, and nothing elſe of Books in him, 

Cie. The World reports him to be very learned. 
Tru, I am ſorry the World ſhould ſo conſpire to belye him. 
Ce. Good faith, I have heard 1 good things come from him. 
A 


Trs. 


6 Ijy)be Silent Woman. 


| Tra. You may: There's none ſo deſperately ignorant to deny that: 
would they were his own. God b'w'you, Gentleman. 
Ce, This is very abrupt! 6 


„ 
Dauphine, Clerimont, and Boy. | f 


wy 

Dax. Come, you are a ſtrange open Man, to tell every thing thus. 
Cle. Why, believe it Dauphine, True-wit's a very honeſt Fellow. 

Dax. I think no other; but this frank Nature of his is net for Secrets. 

Cle, Nay then you are miſtaken, Dauphine: I know where he has been 
well truſted, and difcharg'd the Truſt very truly and heartily. 

Das, I contend not, Ned; but with the fewer a Buſineſs is carried, it 
is ever the ſafer. Now we are alone, if you'll go thither, I am for you. 
Cle. When were you there? 4 

Dau. Laſt Night; and ſuch a Decameron of Sport fallen out, Boccace 

. never thought of the like, Daw does nothing but court her ; and the 
wrong way. He would lye with her, and praiſes her Modeſty; deſires 
that ſhe Would talk, and be free, and commends her Silence in Verſes; 
which he reads, and ſwears are the belt that ever Man made. Then rails 
at his Fortunes, ſtamps and mutinies, why he is not made a Counſellor, 
and cali'd to Affairs of State. — 

Cle. I prithee let's go. I would fain partake this. Some Water, Boy. 

Das. We are invited to Dinner together, he and I, by one that came 
thither to him, Sir La. Fool. 1 

Cle. O, that's a precious Manikin. 

Dau. Do you know him? 


* * 


Cle. Ay, and he will know you too, if &er he ſaw you but once, 
though you ſhould meet him at Church in the midſt of Prayers. He is. 
one of the Braveries, though he be none o' the Wires, He will flute a 
Judge upon the Bench, and a Biſhop in the Pulpit, a Lawyer when 
is Pleading at the Bar, and a Lady when ſhe is Dancing a Maſque, an 

put her out. He does give Plays and Suppers, and invites his Gueſts t 
'em aloud, out of his Window, as they ride by in Coaches, He has a 
Lodging in the Strand for the purpoſe ; or to watch when Ladies are 

gone to the China-Houſes, or the Exchange, that he may. meer em 
chance, and give em Preſent, ſome two or three hundred Pounds wort 
of Toys, to be laugh'd at. He is never without a ſpare Bar quet, or 

- weet-Meats in his Chamber, for the Women to alight at, and come up to, 

r a Bair. 

Dax. Excellent! He was a fine Youth laſt Night, but now he is much 

finer :- What is his Chriſtian Name? Te forgot. | 

Cle. Sir Amorous- La- Fool. | | | 

Boy. The Gentleman is. here that owns that Name. | 

Cle. Heart, he's come to invite me to Dinner, I hold my Life. 

Dau. Like enough; pray let's ba him up. 

Dax. Boy, Marſhal him. | 

Bey. With a Truncheon, Sit? 
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"Cle, Away, I beſeech you, Til make him tell us his Pedigree now; and 
, hat Meat he has to Dinner; and who are his Gueſts; and the whole 
5 Courſe of his Fortunes; with a Breath. wn. mY 


satt - 
'L4-Fool, Clerimonz and Danphine. 


La-F. Save dear Sir Dauphine, honour'd Maſter Clerimont.  * _ 

Cle. Sir Amorexs | you have very much honefted my Lodging with 

$ your Preſence. 5 | <8 

| La- F. Good faith, it is a fine Lodging ! almoſt as delicate a Lodging 
as mine. 38 : 

Cle. Not ſo, Sir. 2 

L. F. Excuſe me, Sir, if it were i'the Strand, I aſſure you. I am 
come, Maſter Cleriment, to intreat you wait upon two or-three Ladies to 
Dinner to Day. | 9 | 

Cle. How, Sir ! wait upon em? Did you ever ſee me carry Diſhes? 

La-F. No, Sir, diſpence with me; I meant, to bear 'em Company. 

Cle. O, that I will, Sir. The doubtfulneſs o your Phraſe, believe it, Sir, 
would breed you a Quarrel once an hour, with the terrible Boys, if you 
ſhould keep em Fellowſhip a Day, _ | | | : 

TAR Ir ſhould be extreamly againſt my Will, Sir, if I conteſted with 
an | | | 
Th. I believe it, Sir; where hold you your Feaſt} - | 45M 

La-F. At Tom Otter's, Sir. . 
Dau. Tom Otter; what's he? 1 
La-F. Captain Otter, Sir; he is a kind of Gameſter, but he has had 
Command both by Sea and by Land. | | ; 
Das. O, then he is Animal hibium | | 
La- F. Ay, Sir; his Wife was the rich China Woman, that the Cour- - 
2 viſited ſo often, that gave the rare Entertainment. She commands all 
at home. . : 
| Cle, Then ſhe is Captain Otrer. | 11 
La-F. You fay very well, Sir, ſhe is my Kinſwoman, a L. Fool by the 
Mother-fide, and will invite any great Ladies for my ſake. | 
Das. Not of the La-Fools of Eſſex? 
La-F, No, Sir, the La-Fools of London. 
| Cle. Now he's in. | A bn 
La-F, They all come out of our Houſe, the La. Fools o'the North, the 
4 La- Fools of the Weſt, the Za-Fools of the Eaſt and South we are 3s . 
ancient a Family as any is in Earope——butT my ſelf am deſcended lineally | 

; of the French La. Fool. and we do bear our Coat yellow, or Or, che- | 
. quer'd Azure, and Gales, and ſome three or four Colours more, which is . | 

very noted Coat, and has ſometimes been ſolemaly worn by divers No- 

bility of our Houſe<——bur let that go, Antiquity is not reſpected 

ho%—l had a brace of fat Does ſent me, Gentlemen, and half a dozen 

of Ph: afanrs, a dozen or two. of Godwits, and ſome other Fow], which 

I would have eaten while they are god, and in good Company there 

will be a great Lady or two, my Lady Haugbey, my Lady Cemanre, an 
| | — 


— 


- 


— 
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ſtreſs Dol Mavi ind they come on purpoſe to ſee the filent Gentle- 
woman, Miſtreſs Epiceve, that honeſt Sir Fob» Daw has promiſed to bring 
thither- and then Miſtreſs Tr»ſty, my Lady's Woman, will be there 
too, and this honourable Knight Sir Dauphine, with your-ſelf, Maſter C 
rimont———and we'll be very merry, and have Fidlers, and dance=——I 


have been a mad Wag in my Time, and have ſpent ſome Crowns ſince I 


was a Page in Court to my Lord Lofty, and after my Lady's Gentleman- 
Uſher, who got me knighted in Ireland, ſince it pleaſed my elder Bro- 
ther to die had as fair a Gold Jerkin on that Day as any was worn 
in the Iſland-Voyage, or at Calais, none diſprais d, and I came over in it 
hither, ſhow'd my ſelf to my Friends in Court, and after went down to 
my Tenants in the Country, and ſurvey'd my Lands, lett new Leaſes, took 
their Mony, ſpent. it in the Eye o'the Land here upon Ladies: and 
now I can take up at my Pleaſure. | 

Das, Can you take up Ladies, Sir? | 

Cle. O, let kim breathe, he has not recover d. 

Dau. Would I were your half in that Commodity. 

La-Fool. No, Sir, excuſe me; I meant Mony, which can take up any thing. 
I have another Gueſt or two to invite, and ſay as much to, Gentlemen. 


Til take my Leave abruptly, in hopes you will not fail— Your Servant. 


Das. We will not fail you, Sir precious La- Fool; but ſhe ſhall tha 
your Ladies come to ſee: If I have Credit afore Sir Daw. | 
Cle. Did you ever hear ſuch a Wind-fucker as this? 196 
Das. Or ſuch a Rook as the other, that will betray his Maſter, to be 
ſeen ? -———_ tis time we prevented it. ä E 
Cle. Go. ba 


ACT IL. scENE I. 
Moroſe and Mute. 


Air. C. T yet find out a more compendious Method, than by this 
Trunk to ſave my Servants the Labour of Speech, and mine Ears 


| the Diſcord of Sounds? Let me ſee: All Diſcourſes, but mine own, afflic 


me, they ſeem harſh, impertinent and irkſome. Is it not poſſible that thou, 
ſhouldeſt anſwer me by Signs, and I apprehend: thee, Fellow Speak not, 
though I queſtion you. You have taken the Ring off from the Street 

Door, as I bad you? Anſwer me not by Speech, but 


Aube Breathes by Silence; unleſs it be otherwiſe (——) very 


fill the Fellow And you have faſtened on a thick Quilt, or bed, 
wakes Legs, or on the outſide of the Door; that if they knock with 
Signs. their Daggers, or with Brickbats, they can make no 
Noiſe ? But with your Leg you anſwer, unleſs it be o- 

therwiſe (——) very good. This is not only fit Modeſty ina Servant, but 
good State and Diſcretion in a Maſter. And you have been with Cutberd the 
Barber, to have him come to me} ) And he will come 
reſently ? Anſwer me not but with your Leg, unleſs it be otherwiſe : If 
x be 4 ſhake your Head, or ſhrug. (0 80. . Your 3 
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- and Spaniard are wiſe in theſe; and it is a fru al and comely Gravity. 
How long will it be e're C#:berd comes ? Stay, if an hour, hold up your 
Hand; if half an hour, two Fingers; if a quarter, one; (——) good: 
half a quarter? 'Tis well. And have you given him a Key, to come in 
without knocking? (——) good. And the quilting of the Stairs no where 
worn out and bare 7 (——) very good. I fte, by much Doctrine and 
Impulſion, it may be effected: Stand by, The Turk, in this divine Di- 
ſcipline, is admirable, exceeding all the Potentates of the Earih; ſtill wait- 
ed on by Mutes, and all his Commands ſo executed; yea, even in the 
War, (as I have heard) and in his Marches, moſt of his Charges and Di- 
rections given by Signs, and with Silence: An exquiſite Art! and 1 an 
heartily aſhamed, and angry oftentimes, that the Princes of Chrifendew 
ſhould ſuffer a Barbarian to tranſcend em in ſo high a Point of Felicity. 1 
will practiſe it hereafter. ¶ One winds 4 Horn without. | How now ? ob! 
oh! what Villain, what Prodigy of Mankind is that 7 Look, | Winds «- 
gain.] Oh! cut his Throat, cut his Throat: What Murderer, Hell- 
hound, Devil, can this be? 
Mute. It is a Poſt from the Court 
Mor. Out, Rogue, and muſt thou blow thy Horn too? | 
Mute. Alas! it is a Poſt from the Court, Sir, that ſays he muſt ſpeak 
with you, Pain of Death gens 
Mor. Pain of thy Life, be ſilent. 


SCENE II. 
True-Wit, AMoroſe 4 and Cucberd. 


Tru. By your Leave, Sir, lam a Stranger here: Is your Name Maſter A- 
roſe ? Is your Name Maſter Aforoſe? Fiſhes | Pythagoreans all? this is ſt 
What ſay you, Sir, nothing? Has Harpucrates been here with his Club a- 
mong you ? Well, Sir, I wil} believe you to be the Man at this time: 1 
9 venture upon you, Sir. Vour Friends at Court commend em to you, 

i | 
(Aer. O Men! O Manners! was there ever ſuch an lmpudence}) 
Tra. And ae extreamly ſollicitous for you, Sir. 

Mor. Whoſe * are you! 8 | 

Tru. Mine own Knave, and your Compeer, Sir. 

Mor. Fetch me m desde oe A 

Tru. You ſhall taſte the one half of m ger if you do, Groom; and 
you the other, if you ſtir, Sir: Be he Arg gl you in the King's 
Name, and hear me without Iuſurrection. They ſay you are to marry | 
to marry! do you mark, Sir? TS 

Mor. How then, rude Companion! 

Tro. Marry, your Friends do wonder, Sir, the Thames being ſo near. 
where you may drown fo handſomely ; or London- bridge, at a low Fall, 
with a fine Leap, to hurry you down the Stream; or ſuch a delicate Stec- 

e the Town, as Bow, to vault from, or a braver heighth, as Pawls ; or, 
if you affected to do it nearer home, and a ſhorter way, an excellent Gar- 
ret Window, into the Street; or a Beam in the ſaid Garret, with this 

Halter, 


* 


w # 


— — — — — 
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Halter which they have ſent, [Shewing him a Halter] and deſire that 
you would fooner commit your grave Head to this Knot, than to the Wed- 
Nooſe; or take a little Sublimate, and go out of the World like a 
Rat; or a Hie (as one ſaid) with a Straw i“ your Arſe; any way rather than 
to follow this Goblin Matrimony, Alas, Sir, do you ever think to find 
n a chaſte Wife in theſe Times? now ? when there are ſo many Maſques, 
Plays, Puritan Parleys, mad Folks, and other ſtrange Sights to be ſeen dai- 
Ty, private and publick? It youu had liv'd in King Ethelred's Time, Sir, or 
Edward the Confeſſor's, you might perhaps have found in ſome cold Coun» 
try Hamlet then a dull froſty Wench, would have been contented with 
one Man: Now they will as ſoon be pleas'd with one Leg, or one Eye. 
Ii tell you, Sir, the monſtrous Hzzards you ſhall run with a Wife. 
Mor. Good Sir | have I ever' cozen'd any Friends of yours of their 
Land?” bought their Poſſeſſions ? taken Forfeit of their Mortgage? beg' d! 
a Reyerſion from em? baſtarded their Iſſue? what have I done that may 
dieſerve this? . | 
_ Tru, Nothing, Sir, that I know, but your itch of Marriage. 
Mor. Why? if I had made an Aſſaſſinate upon your Father, vitiated your 
Mother, raviſhed your Siſter ———— | 
Tru. I would kill you, Sir, I would kill you if you had. 
Mor. Why you do more in this, Sir; it were-a Vengeance centuple 
for all facinorous Acts, that could be nam'd, to do that you do 
Tru. Alas, Sir, I am but a Mcfſeng=r : I but tell you what you muſt 
hear. It ſeems your Friends are carefu} after your Soul's Health, Sir, and 
would have you know the'Danget (but you may do your Pleaſure for all 
them; I perſwade not, Sir) if, after you are married, your Wife do run a- 5 
way with a Vaulter, or the Frenchman that walks upon Ropes, or him that 
dances the Iigg, or a Fencer for his Skill at his Weapon, why it is not their 
Fault; they have diſcharged their Conſciences, when you know what may 
happen. Nay, ſuffer valiantly, Sir; for 1 muſt tell you all the Perils that 
you are obnoxious to. If ſhe be fair, young and vegetous, no Sweet-Meats 
ever drew more Flies; all the yellow Doublets and great Roſes i'the Town 
will be there. If foul and crooked, ſhe'll be with them, and buy. thoſe 
Doublets and Roſes, Sir, If rich, and that you marry ker Dowry, not 
her, ſhe'll reign in your Houſe as imperious as a Widow. If noble, all 
her Kindred will be your Tyrants. If fruitful, as — as May, and hu- 
morous as April; ſhe muſt have her Doctors, her Midwives, her Nurſes, her 
Longings every hour; though it be for the deateſt Morſel of Man. If 
learned, there was never ſuch a Parrat; all your Patrimony will be too lit- 
tle for the Gueſts that muſt be invited, to hear her ſpeak Latin and Greek; 
and you mult lie with her in thoſe Languages too, if you will pleaſe her. 
If preciſe, you muſt feaſt all the ſilenc d Brethren once in three days, ſa 
lute the Siſters, entertain the whole Family or Wood of em, and hear 
long-winded Exerciſes, Singings, and Catechiſings, which you are not 
given to, and yet muſt give for; to) phaſe the zealous Matron your Wife, , 
who, for the holy Canſe, will conen you over and above. You begin 
to ſweat, Sir} but this is not half, i'faith: You may do your Pleaſure not- 
9 withſtanding, as I ſaid before, I come not to | neg you. Upon. my 
3 Faith, Maſter Serving -· man, if you do ſtir I will beat you. [ The Mme is 
1 Healing auvaY. Mor. 
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Aer. O, what is my Sin! what is my Sinn 
Tra. Then, if you love your Wife, or rather doat on her, Sir ; O how 


ſhe'll torture you! and take pleaſure your Torments! you ſhall lye with 


her but when ſhe liſts; ſhe will not hurt her Beauty, her Complexion; or 
it muſt-be forthat Jewel, or that Pearl, when ſhe does; every half hour's 
Pleafure muſt be bought anew; and with the ſame Pain and Charge you 
woo'd her at firſt. Then, yqu muſt keep what Servants ſhe pleaſe ; what 
Company ſhe will; that Friend muſt not viſit you without her Licenſe; and 
him ſhe loves moſt, ſhe will ſeem to hate eagerlieſt, to decline your Jea- 
loulie ; or feign to be jealous of you firſt, and for that Cauſe go live 
with her She-friend, or Couſin at the College, that can inſtru@ her in 


— 7 


al the Myſteries of writing Letters, corrupting Servants, taming Spies; 


where ſhe muſt have that rich Gown for ſuch a great Day; a new one for 
the next; a richer for the third; be ſerv'd in Silver; have the Chamber 
fil'd with a Succeſſion of Grooms, Footmen, Uſhers, and other Meſſer» 
gers, beſides Embroiderers, Jewell Tyre- women, Sempſtreſſes, Fea- 
ther · men, Perfumers; while ſhe feels not how the Land drops away, nor 


the Acres melt, nor foreſges the Change when the Mercer has your Woods 
for her Velvets; never weighs what her Pride coſts, Sir: So ſhe may kiſs _ 
a Page, or a ſmooth Chin, that has the Deſpair of a Beard; be a Stateſ- 


woman, know all the News, what was done at Salisbury, what at the Bath, 
what at Court, what in Progreſs; or ſo ſhe may cenſure Poets, and Authors, 
and Stiles, and compare *em, Daniel with Spenſer, Johnſon with the t'other 
Youth, and ſo forth; or be thought cunning in Controverſies, or the ve- 
ry Knots of Divinity ; and have often in her Mouth the State 'of the 


Queſtion; and then skip to the Mathemafich, and Demonſtration and An- 


ſwer, in Religion to one, in State to another, aud*ry to a third. 
7 bw. ©, O77: if | | | 


Tru. All this is very true, Sir: And then her going in Diſguiſe to that 


Conjurer, and this cunning Woman; where the firſt Queſtion is, how 


ſoon you ſhall die? Next, if her preſent Servant loves her? Next that, if 


ſhe ſhall havea new Servant? and how many? which of her Family would 
make the beſt Bawd, Male or Female ? what Precedence ſhe ſhall haveby 
her next Match? and ſets down the Anſwers, and believes em above the 
Scriptures. Nay, perhaps ſhe']l ſtudy the Art. / 


Mor. Gentle Sir, ha' you done } ha' you had your Pleaſure o'me? I'll 
think of theſe things. 


Tru. Yes, Sir; and then comes recking home of Vapour and Sweat, with 


going afoot, and lies in a Month of a new Face, all Oil and Birdlime, and 
riſes in Aſſes Milk, and is cleans'd with a new Fxc#s : God b' w' you, Sir. 
One thing more (which I had almoſt forgot.) This too, with whom you 
areto marry, may have made a Conveyance of her Virginity afore-hand, 
2s your wiſe Widows do of their States, before they marry, in truſt to ſome 


Friend, Sir: Who can tell} or if ſhe have not done it yer, ſhe may do, 


upon the Wedding-day, or the Night before, and antidate you Cuckold. 
The like has been heard of in Nature, *Tis no deviſed impoſlible thirg, 
Sir. Godb'w' you: I'll be bold to leave this Rope with you, Sir, for a 
Remembrance, Farewel Mute. f . 


CS n. { Mor. 
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Mor. Come, ha' me to my Chamber; but firſt ſhut the Door, O hut 
the Door, ſhut the Door: Is he come again? | [Horn winds. 

Cut. Tis I, Sir, your Barber. | | | 5 
Mor. O Cuiberd, Cutberd, Cutherd ! here has been 2 Cut- throat with 
me: Help me into my Bed, and give me Phyfick with thy Counſel. 


SCENE III. 
Daw, Clerimont, Daupbine and Epicene.” 


* 


Da. Nay, an' ſhe will, let her refuſe at her own Charges: Tis nothing 
to me, Gentlemen: But ſhe will not be invited to the like Feaſts or Gueſts 
every Day. | | ; 

Cle. O by no Means ſhe may not refuſe to ſtay at home, if you love 

2 Reputation: Slight, you are invited thither o* purpoſe to be ſeen and 

ht at by the Lady of the College, and her Shadows. This Trumpe- 

ter hath proclaim'd you. | They diſſwade her privately, 

Dax. You ſhall not go, let him be laught at in your ſtead, for not bring- 

ing you; and-put him to his extemporal Faculty of fooling, and talking 
loud to ſatisfie the Company. 

Cle. He will ſuſpe& us, talk aloud. Pray Miſtreſs Epicaye let's ſee your 
Verſes, we have Sir John Daw's Leave: Do not conceal your Servant's 
Merit, and your own Glories, e ps 

Epi. They'll prove my Servant's Glories, if you have his Leave ſo ſoon, 
Dau. His vain Glories, Lady! Rey 
Da. Shew em, ſhew em, Miſtreſs, I dare own em. 

Epi. Judge you what Glories? 8 | | 

Da. Nay, VII read em my ſelf too: An Author muſt recite his own 
Works. It is a Madrigall of Modeſty. 

| Modeſt. and fair, for fair and good are near 


. Weigbbours, howt er. 
Dax. Very good. 


Cle. Ay, w't not? | 
Daw. No noble Virtus ever was alone, 
But two in one. 


Dau. Excellent! | | 
Cle. That again, I pray Sir John. 
Das. It has ſomething in't like rare Wit and Senſe. K 
Cle. Peace. 0 
Dau. Mo noble Virtue ever was alone, 
But two in ons. 
Then when I praiſe ſweet Modeſty, Ipraiſe 
Bright Beauty's Rays : 
Aud having praisd both Beanij and Modeſty, 


I have prais'd thee. 
Dau. Admirable ! | 


Cle. How it chimes, and cries tink i'the Cloſe, divinely ! 
Dau. Ay, tis Seneca. ; 


Cle. No, I think tis Plutarch. 
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Dau. The dir on Platarch and Semeca, 1 hate it 3. the are mine own 
Imaginations, by that Light. I wonder thoſe Fellows have * Credit with 
Gentlemen! 1 * | | 
Cle. They are y ve Author. 
© Daw. i ak 114 7 Efayiſts! a few looſe Aae and that's all. 

l would talk ſo his whole ark Ido utter as good things oe hour, 
if were 1 and obſerved, as either of em. 

—4 Indeed Sir 7obn? 

Cle. He muſt needs, living among the Wits, and line) too. | 

Dau. Ay, and being Preſident of em, as he is. 

Daw. There's Ariſtotle, a meer common-place Fellow; Plato, a Diſ- 
courſer; Thucidides and Livy, tedious and dry; Tacitus, an entire Knot; 
ſometimes worth the untying, very ſeldom. _ 

Cle. What do you think of the Poers, Sir John? 5 

Daw. Not worthy to be nam'd for Authors. Homer, an ld Ade 
prolix Als, talks of Curriers, and Chines of Beef. Virgil, of Ae 
of Land, and Bees. Horace, of I know not what. 

Cle. I think fo. 

Daw. And ſo Pindarus, Lycephron, Anacreon, Catullus, Seneca the Tra- 


gœdian, Lucan, Propertins, Tibullus, Martial, Favendl, Auſenius, Stati: 
us, Politian, Valerius Flaccus, and the reſt 


Cle. What a Sack full of their Names he has got! 

Dax. And how he pours 'em out! Politian, with Valerius na; p 
Cle. Was not the Character right, of him? 

Dax. As could be made, i'faith. : 

Daw. And Perſius, a crabbed Cockſcomb, not to be dur. 

Dau. Why? whom do you account for Autho Sir John Daw ? 


Daw. Syntagma Juris civilis, Corpus Juris civilis, Corpus Furis canonicis 
the King of Spain's Bible. 


Dau. Is the King of Spain's Bible an Author? 
Cle. Yes, and Syntagma. 
Dau. What was that Syntagma, Sir? 
Daw. A civil Lawyer, a Spaniard. 
Dau. Sure, Corpus was a Dutchman. N 
os Ay, both the Corpwſſes, I knew em: They were very corpulent 
Authors. 
Da. And then there's Vatablus, Pomponatins, Symancha; the other are 
not to be received, within the thought of a Scholar, 
Dau. Fore God, you have a ſimple learn d Servant, Lady, in Titles. 
Cle. 1 wonder that he is not called to the Helm, and made a : Counſellor ! 
Dau. He is one extraordinary. 
Cle, Nay, but in ordinary] to ſay truth, the State wants Gick. 13 
Dau. Why, that will follow, . 
Cle. I muſe, a Miſtreſs can be ſilent to the Dotes of ſuch a Servant. 


Daw. 'Tis her Virtue, Sir, I have written ſomewhat of her Silence too. 
Das. In Verſe, Sir Jahn? 
Cle. What elſe ? 


Das. 'Why, how can you juſific our own being of a Poet, that ſo 
flight all the old Poets 7 * i F 3 ; 
2 8 Y : Das. 
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The Silent Woman. | 
Daw. Why, every Man that writes in Verſe is not a Poet ; you have of 
the Wits, that write Verſes, and yet are no Poets; they are Poets that live 
by it, the poor Fellows that live by it. G 248d 

Dan. Why, would not you live by your Verſes, Sir Jobe? 


Cle. No, twere pity he ſhould. A Knight live by his Verſes ? he did 
not make em to that end, I hope. | | 


Dau. And yet the noble Sidney lives by his, and the noble Family not 
aſh am d. ; | 
Cle. Ay, he profeſs'd himſelf; but Sir John Daw has more caution :: 
he'll not hinder his own rifing i'the State ſo much ! do you think he will?. 
Your Verſes, good Sir John, are no Poems. | 
. Daw. Silence in Woman is like Speech in Man, 
5 . Deny t who can. 
Dax. Not I, believe it; your reaſon, Sir. 
Daw. _ h Wor ist a Tale, 
That female Vice ſbauid be a Virtue male, 
Or maſculine Vice, a female Virtue be: 
; Tow ſhall it ſee 
33 Prod d with Increaſe; _ 
1 know to ſpeak, and ſhe to hold her peace. 
Do you conceive me, Gentlemen? 
Dau. No faith: How mean you with Increaſe, Sir John? 
Dew. Why, with Increaſe is, when I court her for the common Cauſe- 


of Mankind, and ſhe ſays nothing, but conſentire videtur; and in time is 


gravida. 
Das. Then this is a Ballad of Procreation? 
Cle. A Madrigal of Procreation, you miſtake. 
Epi. Pray give me my Verſes again, Servant. 
Daw. If you'll ak em aloud, you ſhall, 
Cle. See, here's True wit again! 


-SCENE IV. 


Clerimont, True - vit, Dauphine, Cutberd, Daw, and Epicæne. 
Cle. Where haſt thou been, in the Name of Madneſs! thus accoutred 
with thy Horn ? | 
Tru, Where the ſound of it might have pierc'd your Senſes with glad- 
neſs, had you been in Ear-reach of it. Dauphine, Mo down and worſhip 
me: I have fosbid the Banes, Lad. Lhave been with thy virtuous Uncle, 
and have broke the Match. | . 
Dax. You hz not, I hope, \ 
Tra. Tes faith; an thou ſhouldſt hope otherwiſe, I ſhould repent me: 


7 


This Horn got me Entrance, kiſs it. I had no other way to get in, but 


by feigning to be a Poſt; but when I got in once, I prov'd none, but rather 
the contrary, tuun'd. him into a Poſt, or a Stone, or what is ſtiffer, with 
thundring into him the Incommodities of a Wife, and the Miſeries of Mar- 
riage. If ever Gorgon were ſeem in the ſhape of a Woman, he hath ſeen 
her in my Deſcription, I have put him off o that Scent for ever. Why 


do you not applaud and adore me, Sirs? why ſtand you mute? are 
ſtupid? you are not worthy o'che Benefit: a RERTY Das. 


— 


— — ———— — 


: man) that has almoſt talk'd him out of his 


Dua. gage dere * 
Cle, I would you phc'd this Benefit fomewhere ale: + 
Tru. Why ſo? 

Cle. *Slight, you have done the- mo incoalderat raſh, weak thing, 
that ever Man did to his Friend. 


Daw. Friend f if the moſt maigious Enemy: I have, had aud to in- 


flict an Injury upon me, it could not be a greater. 

Tru. Wherein? for God's ſake] Gentlemen, come to your ſelves again. 

Pas. But I preſaged thus much afore to you. 

Cie. Would my Lips had been ſoldred when I pake-on' t. Slight, what 
mov d you to — impertinent? 

Tru. My Maſters,. do not put on this range Faceto pay my | Courteſie 1 
off with this Viſor : Have good Turns done you, and thank em this way? 
Dau. Fore Heav'n, you have undone me. That which I'have plotted. 
for, and been maturing now theſe four Months, you have blaſted in a mi- 
nute; now I am loſt I may ſpeak. This Gentlewoman was lodg'd here. 
dy me o purpoſe, and, to be put upon my Unkle, hath proſeſs d this ob- 


ſtinate Silence for my ſake, being my entire Friend; and one, that for the 


requital of ſuch a Fortune, as to Marry him, would have made me very 
- ample Conditions; where now all my hopes are utterly miſcarried by this 
unlucky Accident, 

Cle. Thus tis, when a Man will be ignorantly, e do Services, 
and not know his why: I wonder what courteous Itch poſſeſs d you ] you 
never did abſurder part i your Life, nor a. greater Treſpals to Friendſhip. 
or Humanity. | 

Das. Faith, you may ſorgive it beſt; *rwas your Cauſe principally. 

Cle. I know it, would it had not. ; 

Dau. How now, Cutberd, what News? 

Cut. The beſt; the happieſt that eyer was, Sir. There 5 bob a cad” 
Gentleman with your Unkle this ening £1 think this be the Gentle- 


its, with threnning him from 
Marriage 


Dau. On, I prithee. e 
Cut. And your Uokle, Sir, he thinks twas done by you r procurement; - 


therefore he will ſee the Party you wot of ' preſently ; and if he like her, % 


he ſays, and that ſhe be ſo inclining to Dumb, as I have told him, be ſwears . 
he will Marry-her to day, inſtantly, and not defer it a minute longer. 
Dau. Excellent! beyond our ExpeRation | 


Tru. Beyond our EpeRation | by this Light, I koew i it would-be 8 

Dan, Nay, ſweet True-wit, forgive me. 

— No; I was ignoreatly oſſicious, impertinene this warthe abſurd: 
we art. N 

* Wilt thou aſcribe that to Merit now, was meer Bonne 

Tru Fortune ? meer Providence. Fortune had not a Finger in't. I faw 
it muſt neceſſarily in nature fall out ſo: my Genius is never falſe to me in» 
theſe things, Shew me how it could be otherwiſe. 

_ 102 Gentlemen, contend not, tis well no p. 


«(Is Al h go on with wendete, wd n, —— 
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16 The Slant Hana 


Ce. Away, thou ſtrange Jae of br elf, to. be wiſe than thou 

vert by th: Event. 

Tra. Event! By this Ligh, thou ſhalt never ae but I fore - 

ſaw it as well as the vrars themſelves. o 

Dax. Nay, Gentlemen, tis well now; to you-two entertain Sir 

Da with Diſcouile; while I ſend her away with Iaft: uctions. * 

Tru. I'll be acquainted with her firſt, by your Favour. ful 1.5 

Ce. Maſter True tit, Lady, 'a Friend of ours. | 

Tre. I am ſorry I have Nn . ſooner, Lady, toicedbrawthi 

rate Virtue of your Silence. . ( Blue. of 

Cle. Faith, an' you had come ſooner you thou hat Sen re her 

well celebrated in dir Fobn Daw's Madrigal. , wt) '/ 

Tru. Fack;Daw,. God fave you; — faw you. La Tool 

Daw. Not ſince laſt Night, Maſter Truc-auit. 

Tru. That's a Miracle! I thought you two had been inſeparable. 

Daw. He's gone to irvice his Gueſts, | 

Tr#. Gad fo! tis true! what a falſe Memory have 1 towards that Man ! 
Im one: I met him ev'in now, upon that he calls his delicate fine black 

' Horſe, rid into a Foam with, poſting from Place to Place, and Perſon to 
Perſon, to give em the cue. 

Cle. Left they ſhould forget? 

Ju. Yes: there was never poor Captain took more pains at a Muſter 

to ſhow Men, than he, at this Meal, to ſhow Friends. 

.Daw. It is his Quatres-Feaſt, Sir. . 

Cle. What! do you ſay fo, Sir John? 

Tro. Nay, Fack Daw will not de out, at the beſt Friends he has, to the 2 
Talent of his Wit. Where's his Miſtreſt, to ene him? i is ſhe gone! 

Daw. Is Miſtreſs Epicane gone? 

Cle. Gone aforewith Sir Dauphine, 1 warrant, to the Place. 

Tru. Gone afore! that were a manifeſt Injury, a Diſgrace and a half; to 
reſuſe him at ſuch a Feſtival time as this, being a Bravery, and a Mit too. 
Cle. Tut, he'll ſwallow it like Cream: he's better read in Jure Civili, 

than to Eſteem any thing a Diſgrace is offer'd him from a Miſtreſs, 
Da. Nay, let her een go; ſhe ſhall ſit alone, and be Dumb in her Cham- 
ber a Week together for John Daw, I warrant her: does ſhe refuſe me? 

Cle. No, Sir, do not take it ſo to Heart; ſhe dots not refuſe you, but 
a little neglect you. Good Faith, True. mit, you were to blame to put 
it into his Head, that ſhe does refuſe bim.  * 

Tru. Sir, ſhe does refuſe him, palpably, however you mince it: An'! 
were as he, I would ſwear to ſpeak ne'er a word to her to Day forẽt. 

Dew. By this Light, no more I will not. 

Tru. Nor to any Body elſe, Sir. | 

. Ney, — wall not ſay ſo, Ge: tlemen. F | 

Cle. It en an excellent h Conditio or the Cc ) if ou 
could have drawn him to-it. * ompery y 

Daw. I'll be very melancholick, I'faith. 

Cle, As a Dog, if I were as you, Sir Jobs. 

Fru. OraSnml, or a Hop-louſe; I — ſelf op for his Day, 
in rock, they ſhould not unwind me. Daw, 


. 
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The Silent Woman. 17 
Daw.” By this Pick-tooth, fol w iIilrI. 
Cle. Tis well done: He begins already to be angry with his Teeth,” 
Dau. Will you go, Gentlemen of 23 
Ce. Nay, you muſt walk alone, if you be right Melancholick, Sir Fohm. + 
Fr. Yes Sir, we'll dog you, we'll follow you a-far off. 

Ce. Was there ever ſuch a two Yards of Knighthood meafared out by 
Time; to be e Uiligheer? ene iT ST 
Tra. A meer talking Mole! hang him, no Muſtireom was ever ſo'freſh,.. 
A Fellow fo utterly nothing, as he knows not what he would bes 
Cle. Lets follow him; bur firſt let's go to Daxphine, he's hovering aboue- 
the thoſe t heir wht NM. „„ 
o 


: i, "IF" 


SCENE V. 
Moroſe, Epicane, Cutberd and Mute. 

Mor. Welcome Cutberd, draw near with your fair charge; and, in her 
ear, ſoftly intreat her to unmaſque {———) So. Is the Door ſhut? ) 
enough. Now, Cutberd, with the ſame Diſcipline I uſe to my Family, 
I will queſtion you. As I conceive, Cuberd, this Gentle woman is ſhe 
you have provided, and brought, in hopes ſhe will fit me in the place and 
perſon of a Wife? Anſwer me not, but with your Leg, unleſs it be other- 
wiſe: (———) very well done Cusberd. I conceive beſides, Curberd, you 
have been pre-acquainted with her Birth, Education and Qualities, or ele 
you would not prefer her to my Acceptance in the weighty Conſequence 
of Marriage. (——) this I conceive, Curberd, Anſwer me not but with 
your Leg, unleſs it be otherwiſe. (——) Very well done, Cutberd. Give 
aſide now a little, and leave me to examine her Condition, and aptitude to 
my Affection. ¶ He goes about her, and views her.) She isexceediog fair, 
and of a ſpecial good Favour; a ſweet Compoſition or Harmony of Limbs; 
Her Temper of Beauty has the true heighth of my Blood. The Krave 
ha'h exceedingly well fitted me without: Iwill now try her within. Come 
near, fair Gentlewoman; let not my Behaviour ſeem rude, though unto 
you, being rare, it may happily appear ſtrange.” { Fpicane curtfies,} Nay, 
Lady, you may ſpeak, though Cutberd and my Man might not: For of 
all Sounds, only the ſweet Voice of a fair Lady has the juſt length of 
mine Ears, I beſeech you, ſay Lady, out of the fiſt Fire of meeting 
Eyes (they ſay) Love is ſtricken: Do you feel ary ſuch Motion ſudden- 
ly ſhot into you, from any part you ſee in me? ha, Lady? | She curifies 
again.) Alas, Lady, theſe anſwers by ſilent Curtſies from you, are too 
courtleſs and ſimple, I have ever had my Breeding in Court: And ſhe 
that ſhall be my Wife, muſt be accompliſhed with courtly and audacious 
Ornaments, Can you ſpeak, Lady ? ares t Fog... ; 

[he gu ſoft 


Epi. Judge you, Forſooth. | 7247 
Mor, What ſay you, Lady? ſpeak out, I beſeech you. 
Epi. J dge you, Forſooth. >a ; e | 
Mor. O' my r ar a divine Softneſs! but can you — Lady, 
as I er join theſe by Doctrire and Induſtry, refer your ſelf to the Search of 
wy Judgment, and (cot taking pleaſure in yout Tongue, which is We. 


man's - 


. 


18 The Silent Woman. 


man's chiefeſt Pleaſure) think it plauſible, to anſwer me by ſilent Geſtures, 
ſo long as my Speeches jump right with what you conceive? | She curtſies. 
Excellent! divine! if it were poſſible ſhe ſhould hold out thus! Peace, 
Cutberd, thou art made for ever, as thou haſt made me, if this Felicity have 
laſting; but T will try her further, Dear Lady, I am courtly, I tell you, 
and I muſt have mine Ears banqueted with pleaſant and witty Conferen- 
ces, pretty Girds, Scoffs, and Daliance in her, that I mean to chuſe for 
my Bed-peer. The Ladies in Court think it a moſt deſperate Impair to 
their quickneſs of Wit and good Carriage, if they cavnot give occaſion for 
na. Man to court em; and, when an amorous Diſcouiſe is ſet on foot, mini- 
ſter as good Matter to continue it as himſelf: And do you alone ſo much 
differ from all them, that what they (with ſo much Circumſtance) affect 
and toil for, ro ſeem lcarn'd, to ney” dee el ſeem ſharp and conceit- 
ed, you can bury in your ſelf with Hlence? and rather truſt your Graces 
to the fair Conſcience of Virtue, than to the World's, or your own Pro- 
- Clamaticn ? | | | 
Epi. I ſhould be ſorry elſe. 4 
Mor. What ſay you, Low Good Lady, ſpeak. out. 
» Epi. I ſhould be ſorry elſe. | | | 
Mor. That Sorrow doth fill/me with Gladneſs ! O Moroſe ! thou art 
happy above Mankind ] pray that thou mayeſt contain thy ſelf, I will on- 
ly put her to it once more, and it ſhall be with the utmoſt Touch and Teſt 
of their S:x. But hear me, fair Lady, I do alſo love to ſee her whom 1 
ſhall chuſe for my Heifer, to be the firſt and principal in all Faſhions; pre- 
cede all the Dames at Court by a Fortnight; have her Counſel of Tailors, 
Linnen-drapers, Lace-women, Embroiderers, and fit with em ſometimes 
twice a day upon French Intelligences; and then come forth, varied like 
Nature, or oftner than ſke, and better by the help of Art, her emulous 
Servant. This do I affect. And how will you be able, Lady, with this 
Frugality of Speech, to give the manifold (but neceſſary) InſtruQions, for 
that Bodies, theſe Sleeves, thoſe Skirts, this Cut, that Stitch, this Em- 
broidery, that Lace, this Wire, thoſe Knots, that Ruff, thoſe Roſes, this 
Girdle, that Fan, the tother Skarfe, theſe Gloves ? ha! what ſay you Lady? 
Epi. I'll leave it to you, Sir. N | | 
Mor. How Lady? pray you, riſe a Note. 
Epi. I leave it to Wiſdom, and you, Sir. | 
Mor. Admirable Creature! I will trouble yo no more: I will not fin 
againſt ſo ſweet a Simplicity. Let me now be bold to print on thoſe di- 
vine Lips, the Seal of being mine. Cutberd, I give thee the Leaſe of thy 
Houſe free: Thank me not, but with thy Leg (———) I know what thou 
would'ſt lay, ſhe's poor, and her Friends deceaſed; ſhe has brought à weal- 
thy Dowry in her Silence, Gutberd : And in reſpect of her Poverty, Cut- 
berd, I have her more loving and obedient, Cutberd, Go thy ways, 
and get me a Miniſter preſently, with a ſoft, low Voice, to marry us, and 
pray him he will not be impertinent, but brief as he can; away ſoftly, Cur- 
Serd. Sirrah, conduct your Miſtreſs into the dining Room, your now Mi- 
Ntreſs. -O my Felicity! how I ſhall be revenged on mine inſolent Kinſman, 
and his Plots, to fright me from marrying! This Night I will get an Heir, | 
and thruſt him out of my Blood like a Stranger; he would be nz | 
1892 FF rſooth, 


I )hbe Silent Woman, 19 
forſooth, and thought by that Means to reign over me, his Title muſt do 
it: No, Kinſman, I will make you bring me the tenth Lord's, and the 


ſixteenth Lady's Letter, Kinſman; and it ſhall do you no good, Kinſman. 
Your Knighthood it ſelf ſhall come on its Knees, and it ſhall be rejected; 


it ſhall be ſued for its Fees to Execution, -and not be redeemed ; it (hall 
- cheat at the twelvepenny Ordinary, it Knighthood, for its Diet all the 
Term-time, and tell Tales for it in the Vacation to the Hoſtels : Or it 
Raighthood ſhall do worſe ; take Sanctuary in Coleharbowr, and faſt. It 
hall fright all it Friends with borrowing Letters; and when 'one of the 
fourſcore hath — it Knighthood ten Shillings, it Knighthood ſhall o 
to the Cranes, or the Bear at the Bridge. foot, and be drunk in fear: It 
ſhall not have Mony to diſcharge one Tavern Reckoning, to invite the old 
Creditors to forbear it Knightbood; or the new, that ſhould be, to truſt 
it Knighthood. It ſhall be the teath Name in the Bond, to take up the 6 
Commodity of Pipkins and Stone Juggs ; and the part thereof ſhall not 
furniſh it Knighthood forth for the attempting of a Baker's Widow, 2 
brown Baker's Widow. It ſhall give it Knighthood's Name, for a Stalli-» - 
on to all gameſome Citizen's Wives, and be refuſed; when the Maſter of a 
Dancing-School, or (How do you call him) the worſt Reveller in the 
Town is taken: It ſhall want Cloaths, and by reaſon of that, Wit to Fool 
to Lawyers. It ſhall not have hope to repair it ſelf by Conſtantinople, Ire - 5 
land, or Virginia; but the beſt and laſt Forture to it Knighthood ſhall be, | 
to make Dol Tear-ſheet, or Kate Common, a Lady ; and fo it Knighthood 
may eat. Ws 29, | 


S CEN E IV: 
Trac · wit, Daupbise, Clerimont and Cutberd. 


Tru. Are you ſure he is not gone by? 

Dax. No, I ſtaid in the Shop ever ſince. | 

Cle. But he may take the other end of the Lane. | 
Dax. No, I told him I would be here t this end: I appointed him hither. 
Tra. What a Barbarian it is to ſtay then! | | 

Dax. Yonder he comes. 855 0 | | 

Fwy And his Charge left behind him, which is g very good Sigr, Dau- 
ine. ; , 

c Dau. How now, Cutberd, ſucceeds it, or no? 

Cut. Paſt Imagir ation, Sir, omnia ſecunda; you could not have prayed 
to have had it ſo well: Saltat ſenex, as it is iche Proverb, he does triumph 
in his Felicity; admires the Party! he has given me the Leaſe of my Houſe 
too! and I am now going for a ſilent Miniſter to marry em, and away, 

Tre. Slight, get one o'the ſilenc'd Miniſters ; a zealous Brother would 
torment him purely, _ | 

Cut. Cum privilegio, Sir, | | 

Das. O, by no Means, let's do rothing to hinder it now; when tis done, 
and finiſhed, I am for you; for ny Deviſe of Vexation. 

Cur. And that ſha'l be within this half hour, upon my Dexterity, Gen- 
tlemen. Contrive what you can in the mean time, bonis avibus. 

Cle. How the Slave doth Latin it! | | 

: DJ Trs, 
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He vill rail on his Wife with certain common Places be hin 


20 The Silent Woman, 
Tra, It would be made a Jeſt to Poſterity, Sirs, this Day's Mirth, if 


ye will, 


Cle, Beſhrew his Heart tha: will rot, I pronounce. 
Dau. And, for my part. What ist? : 5 
Tra, To tranſlate all La-Fool Company, and his Feaſt hither, to day, 
to celebrate this Bride-ale. ; 
Dau. Ay merry, but how will't be done? OR | 
Tru. Vil undcrtake the directing of all the Lady-gueſts thither, and then 
the Meat muſt follow. Bo | 
Cle, Por God's ſake let's effect it: It will be an excellent Comedy of Af- 
fliction, ſv many ſeveral Noiſes. bn 
Dau. But are they not at the other place already, think you? 
Tra. T'll warrant you for the College-honours: One o'their Faces has not 
the priming Colour laid on yet, nor the other her Smockleek'd. 
Cle. O, but they'll riſe earlier than ordinary to a Feaſt. 
Tru. Beſt go ſee, and aſſure our ſelves, 
Cle. Who knows the Houſe ? 
Tre. 1'll lead you, were you never there yet? 
Das. Not I. | | 
Cle. Nor I. \ 
Tru. Where ha'you liv'd then ? not know Tom Otter! 
Cle, No; for God's ſake, what is he? | | 
Fa. An excellent Animal, equal with your Daw, or L Fool, if not 
tranſcendent; and does Latin it as much as your Barber : He is his Wife's 
Subject, he calls her Princeſs, and at ſuch times as theſe follows her up and 
down the Houſe like a Page, with his Hat off, partly for Heat, partly for Re- 
verence, At this Inſtant he is marſhalling of his Bull, Bear, and Horſe. 
Dau, What be thoſe, in the Name of Sphinx ? 
Tra. Why, Sir, he has been a great Man at the Bear-garden in his time: 
And from that ſubtle Sport has ta“ en the witty Denomination of his chief car- 
rouſing Cups. One he calls his Bull, another his Bear, another his Horſe. 
Ard then he has his leſſer Glaſſes, that he calls his Deer, and his Ape; and 
ſeveral degrees of them too: And never is well, nor thinks any Entertain» 
ment perfect, till theſe be brought out, and ſet o'rhe Cupboard, 
Cle. For God's Love! we ſhould miſs this, if we ſhould not go. 
Tru. Nay, he has a thouſand things as good, that — _ him all day. 


er Back, and to 
her bac 


Dax. No more of him. Let's go ſee him, Ipetition-you, 


* 


ACT m. sCENEI 
Otter, Mrs. Otter, True-wit, Clerimont and Danphine. 


Ot. AY, good Princeſs, hear me pauca verba. | a 


Mrs. Or. By that Light I'll ba'you chain d up, with your Bull- 
dogs, and Bear-dogs, if you be not civil the ſooner. I'll ſend you to Ken» 
neli'ſaith, You were beſt bait me with your Bull, Bear, and Horſe? Never 

| 3 
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«a time that the Courtiets or Collegiates come to the Houſe, but you make it a 
p Shrove-Tueſday! 1 would have you get your Whit fwnide Velvet Cap, and your 
3 Staff i'your Hand, to entertain' em: Tes in troth, do. 
7 Ott. Not ſo, Princeſs, neither, but under Correction, ſweet Princeſs, 
gi me leave theſe things I am koownto the Courtiers by. It is report 
ed to them for my Humour, and they receive it ſo, and do expect it. Tom : 
Orter's Bull, Bear, and Horſe, is known all over Exgland, in rerum natura. _ 
Mrs. Or. For me, I will na- ture em over to Payis-garden, and na- ture you 
thither too, if you pronounce em _ | Isa Bear a fit Braſft, or a Bull, to 
| mix in Society with great Ladies? Thinki'your Diſcretion, in any good Po- 
licy. | ths 
« Orr The Horſe then, good Princeſs: | | 
| Mrs. Or. Well, I am contented for the Horſe : They. love to be well 
hors'd, I know. I love it my ſelf. 8 
Ott. And it is a delicate fine Horſe this Poctarum Pegaſus, Under Cor- 
rection, Princeſs, Jupiter did turn himſelf into x —Tazrzs, or Bull, 
under Correction, good Princeſs. . | 
Mrs. Ot. By my Integrity, I'll ſend you over to the Bar k- ſide, I'll com- 
mit you to the Maſter of the Garden, if I hear but a Syllable more. Muſt 
my Houſe, or my Roof, be polluted with the Scent of Bears and Bulls, when 
it is perſum'd for great Ladies? Is this according to the Inſtrument, when, 1 
married you? I would be Princeſs, and reigninmineown Houſe: And 
you would be my Subject, and obey me? What did you bring me, ſhould 
make you thus 7 Do l allow you your half Crown a Day, to ſpend, 
where you will, among your Gameſters, to vex and torment me at ſuch times 
as theſe? Who gives you your Maintenance, I pray you? Who allows you 
your Horſe-meat, and Man's Meat? Your three Sutes of Apparel a Year ? 
Your four pair of Stockings, one Silk, three Worſted ? Your clean Linnen, 
your Bands and Cuffs when I can get you to wear em? "Tis mar'] you ha 
em on now, Who graces you with Courtiers, or great Perſonages, to ſpeak 
to you out of their Coaches, and come home to your Houſe? Were you 
- Ever ſo much as look'd upon by a Lord, or a Lady, before I married you : © 
But en the Eaffer or Whitſon Holy-days? and then out at the Banqueting- 
houſe Window, when Ned Whiting, or George Stone, were at the Stake? 
Tru, (For God's ſake, let's go ftave her off him.) | | 
Mrs. Or. Anſwer me to that. And did not I take you up from thence, 
in an old greaſie Buff-Doubler with Points, and green Velvet Sleeves, out 
at the Elbows? You forget this. 8 N 
Tru. (She'll worry him, if we help not in time.) 
Mrs. Or. O, hereare ſome o'the Gallants ! Go to, behave your ſelf di- 
ſtinctly, and with good Morality ; or, Iproteſt I'll take away your Exhibition, 


SCENE II. 
| Trae-wit, Mrs. Otter, Capt. Orter, Clerimont, Dauphine and Cutberd. 


Tru, By your Leave, fair Miſtreſs Orter, I'll be bold to enter theſe Gen- 
tlemen in your Acquaintance. 


| D 1 * Mrs. 
: 4 
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. Mrs. Or. It ſhall not be obnoxious or difficill, Sir. 


Tru. How dos my noble Captain} Is the Bull, Bear and Horſe in re- 
rum natura ſtill. | / "Ix 9 
Ott. Sir, Sic viſum ſuperis. ING ke 

Mes. Or. I would you would but intimate em, do. Go your ways in, 
and get Toaſts and Butter made for the Wood-cotks. That's a fit Pro- 
vince fr you. | | 8 

Ce. Alas, What a Tyranny is this poor Fellow married too. 

Tru. O, but the Spoit will be anon, when we get him looſe, 

Dau. Dares he ever Speak? 

Tru, No Anabaptiſt ever rail'd with the like Licence; but mark her 


— 


— 


Language in the mean time, I beſcech you. 


Ms. Or. Gentlemen, you are very aptly come. My Couſin, Sir Amo- 
rout, will be here briefly, | 

Tra. In good time, Lady. Was not Sir John Daw here, to ask for him 
and the Company? 8 8 | 

Mrs. Or. I cannot aſſure you, Mr. True. it. Here was a very Melancholy 


inang think. : A 
Cle, Ay, that was he, Lady. 
Mrs, Os. But he departed ſtraight, I can reſolve you. 
Dau. What an excellent choice Phraſe this Lady expreſſes in ! 
Tru, O, Sir! She is the only authentical Courtier, that is not natural- 
ly bred one, in the City. 2 
Mrs. Or. You have taken that Report upon truſt, Gentlemen. 
8 No, I aſſure you, the Court governs it ſo, Lady, in your be- 
half. ws YE, 
Mrs. Or. I am the S tvant of the Court and Courtiers, Sir. 
Tra. They are rather your Idolaters. 
| Mrs. Or. Not fo, Sir. 
Das. How now, Cutberd, any croſs ? | 
Cut, O, no Sir, Omnia bene. Twas never better o' the Hinges, all's 
ſure, I have ſo pleas'd him with a Curate, that he's gone to't almoſt with 


| an in a Ruff, that demanded my Subject for ſome Body, a Gentle- 


the Delight he hopes for ſoon. 


Dax. What is he for a Vicar? | 

Cut. One that has catch'd a Cold, Sir, and can ſcarce be heard ſix 
Ii ches off, as if he fpoke out of a Bulkruſh that were not pick'd, or his 
Throat were full of Pitch: A fine quick Fellow, and an excellent Barber 
of Prayers. I came to tell you, Sir, that you might omnew movere lapi- 
dem (is they ſay) be ready with your Vexation. a 

Dau. Gramercy, honeſt Cutberd, be thereabouts with the Key to let us 
in, 

Cut. I will not fail you, Sir: Ad manum. 

Tru. Well, I'll go watch my Coaches, 

Cle, Do, and we'll ſend Daw to you, if you meet him not. 

Mrs. Or. I; Maſter Tr#e-wit gone? 

Dau. Yes, Lady, there is ſome unfortunate Buſir.eſs fallen out. 

Ms. Or. S9 I jadg'd by the Phiſingnomy of the Fellow that came in; 
and I lad a D. eam laſt Night too of the new Pageant and my Lady Mayo» 

| | reſs, 
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1 which is always very ominous to me, I told it my Lady 2 


t'other Day, when her Honour came hither to ſee ſome China Stuffs, 
ſhe — 2 it out of Artemidorts, and I have found it ſince very true. 
It has done me many Affronts. n 2 
Cle, Your Dream, Lady? | 5 5 
- Mrs. Or. Ves, Sir, any thing I do but dream o' the City. It ſtain'd 
me a Damask Table-Clota, colt me eighteen pound at one time, and burnt 
me a black Sattin Gown as I ſtood by the Fire at my Lady Centaures 
Chamber in the College, another time. A third time, at the Lord's Mask, 
it drop'd all my Wire and my Ruff with Wax-candle, that I could not 
go up to the Banquet. A fourth time, as I was taking Coach to go to 
Ware to meet a Friend, it daſh'd me a new Suit all over (a Crimſon Sat- 
tin Doublet and black Velvet Skirts) with a Brewer's Horſe, that I was 
fain to go in and ſhift me, and kept my Chamber a leaſe of Days for the 
anguilh of it. or | 
Dau. Theſe were dire Miſchances, Lady. | 
Cle, I would not dwell in the City, and 'twere ſo fatal to me. | 
Mrs. Or. Yes, Sir, but I do take advice of my Doctor, to Dream of 
it as little as I can. | 
Das. You do well, Miſtreſs Otter... 
Mcs. Ot. Will it 2 you to enter the Houſe farther, Gentlemen? 
Dau. And your favour, Lady; but we = to ſpeak with a Knight, Sit 
Fohn Daw, who is here come. We ſhall follow you, Lady. 

Mes. Ot. At your own time, Sir. It is my Couſin, Sir Amorons, his 
Fealt, 
Dau. 1 know it, Lady. | : . 

Mrs. Ot. And mine together; but it is for his Horour, and therefore I 
take no Name of it more than of the Place. . 
Dax. You area bounteous Kinſwoman. - 

Mrs. Ot. Your Servar.t, Sir. 


S C & 8-E Mk | 9 


Clerimont, Daw, La- Foole, Dauphine and Otter. 


Cle, Why do you know it, Sir John Daw ? 

Daw. No, I am a Rook if I do, | | 

Cle, Vil tell you theo, ſhe's Married by this time | And whereas you 
were put i'th' Head that ſhe was gone with Sir Dawphine, I aſſure you, Sir 
Dawphine has been the nobleſt honeſteſt Friend to you, that ever Gentle- 
man of Quality could boaſt of. He has diſcovered the whole Plot, and 
made your Miſtreſs ſo acknowledging, and indeed ſo aſhamed of her In- 
jury to you, that ſhe defires you to forgive her, and but grace her Wed- 
ding with your Preſence to Day. — She is to be Married to a very good 
Fortune, ſhe ſays his Uncle, old Moroſe; and ſhe will'd me in private to 


tell you, that ſhe ſhall be able to do you more Favours, and with more 
Security now than beſore. 


Daw, Did ſhe ſay ſo, Faith? | 

Cle, Why what do you think of me, Sir Johr, ask Sir Dauphine. 

Daw. Nay, I believe you. Good Sir Dauphins, did ſhe delire me to 
forgive her? ; Ci. 
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noiſe of Fidlers or other. 
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Cle. I aſſure you, Sir John, ſhe did. TE 
Daw. Nay then, I do with all my Heart, and Il be Jovial. 265 
Cle. Ves, for look you, Sir, this was the Injury to you. La- Fool in- 


tended this Feaſt to honour her Bridal Day, and made you the Property 


to invite the College Ladies, and promiſe to bring her; and then at the 
time ſhe would have appear'd (as his Friend) to have given you the der. 
Whereas now, Sir Dauphine has brought her to a feeling of it, with this 
kind of Satisfaction, that you ſhall bring all the Ladies to the place where 


ſhe is, and be very jovial, and there ſhe will have a Dinner which ſhall 


be in your Name; and fo diſappoint La- Fool to make you good again, and 
(as it were) a Saver the Man. | 

Daw. As I am a Knight, I honour her, and m_ her hearrily. 

Cle. About it then preſently. True- it is gone before to confront the 
Coaches, and to acquaint you with ſo much, if he met you. Join with 
him, and 'tis well. See, here comes your Antagoniſt, but take you no no- 
tice, but be very jovial. | | : N 

La- F. Are the Ladies come, Sir John Daw, and your Miſtreſs? Sir Daa- 
phine! You are exceeding welcome; and honeſt Maſter Clerimont. Where's 
my Couſin? did you ſee no Collegiates, Gentlemen? 

Dau. Collegiates! Do you not hear, Sir Amorout, how you are abus d? 

La-F. How, Sir. 

Cle. Will you ſpeak ſo kindly to Sir John Daw, that has done you ſuch 
an A ffront ? | 

La- F. Wherein, Gentlemen? Let me be a Suitor to you to know, I 
beſeech you. 6 

Cle, Why, Sir, his Miſtreſs is married to Day to Sir 'Dawphine's Uncle, 
your Couſin's _—_ and he has diverted all the Ladies, and all 
your Company thither, to fruſtrate your Proviſion, and ſtick a Diſgrace 
upon you, He was here now, to have intic'd us away from you; but we 
lim his own, I think. 

La-F. Has Sir John Daw wrong'd me ſo inhumanly? 
Das. He has done it, Sir Amorons, moſt Malictouſly and Treacherouſ- 


ly; but if yow!ll-be ruf d by us you ſhall quit him, i faith. 


La-F. Good Gentlemen, I'll make one, believe it: How, pray. 

Das, Mary Sir, get me your Pheaſants and your Godwits, — your beſt 
Meat, and diſh it in Silver Diſhes of your Couſin's preſently, and ſay nothing, 
but clap me a clean Towel about you like a Sewer ; and bare- headed marc 


afore it with a good Conſidence (tis but over the way hard by) and we'll 


ſecond you, where you ſhall ſet it o the Board, and bid em welcome to't, 
which ſhall ſhow tis yours, and diſgrace his Preparation utterly; and for 


-your Couſin, whereas ſhe ſhould be troubled here at Home with care of 


making and giving welcome, ſhe ſhall transfer all that labour thither, and 
de a principal Gueſt her ſelf, fit jrank'd with the College Honours, and be 
honour'd, and have her Health drunk as often, as bare, and as loud as the 
beſt of em. h 
La-F. I'll go tell her preſently. It ſhall be done, that's refolved. 
Cle. I thought he would not hear it out, but 't» ould take him. 
Dau. Well, there be Gueſts, and Meat now, how ſhall we do for Mufieł ⁊ 
Cle. The ſmell of the Veniſon going through the Street will invite one 
; Das. 
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Dau. T would it would call the Trumpeters thithier. >, 


Pg 


C. Faith there is hope, they have Intelligence of all Feaſts. There's 


good Correſpondence betwixt them and the London Cooks. Tis twenty 


to one but ye have Wm. 


Dau. Tuill be a moſt ſolemn Day for my Wnkle, and an excellent fit of 
RÄ 1 0 ? 

Cle. Ay, if we can hold up the Emulation betwixt Fool and Daw, and 
never bring them to Expoſtulate. 

Dau. Tot latter em both ( a5 Tyue- wit ſays) and you may take their 
Underftandings in a Purſe-net, They'll. believe themſelves to be juſt ſuch 
Men as we make em, neither more nor leſs. They have nothing, not the 


uſe of their Senſes, bur a Ara 


Cle. Seel Sir Amorous has his Towel on already. Have you perſuaded 


your Couſin? _ [ He enters like a Sewer. 


La-F. Ves, tis very feaſible ; ſhe'll do any thing ſhe ſays, rather than the 
La-Fools ſhall be diſgrac'd. 


Dau. She is a noble Kinſwoman. It will be ſuch a peſtling Device, Sir 


 Amorow, it will pound all your Enemies Practices to Pouder, and blow 


him up with his own Mine, his own Train. 
La. F. Nay, we'll give Fire, I warrant you. 
Cle. But you muſt carry it privately, without any Noiſe, and take no 
notice by any means | | 
Ott. Gentlemen, my Princeſs ſays, you ſhall have all her Silver Diſhes, 
feſtinate : and ſhe's gone to alter her Tire alittle, and go with you-——— 
die. And your ſelf too, Captain Otter. „ 
Das. By any means, Sir. 


Orr, Yes, Sir, I do mean it; but I would entreat my Couſin Sir Am- 


Cle. That you ſhal! do, Captain Otter. 

La-F. My Couſin will never conſent, Gentlemen. 
Dax. She muſt conſent, Sir Amorous, to Reaſon, 

La-F. Why, ſhe ſays they are no decor#m among Ladies, 

Ott. But they are decora, and that's better, Sir. 

Cle. Ay, ſhe muſt hear Argument. Did not Paſphac, who was a Queen, 
love a Bull? And was not Caliſte, the Mother of Arcas, turn'd into a Bear, 
and made a Star, Miſtreſs Vr/ila, i'the Heav'ns 2 

Ott. O Gad! that could ha' ſaid as much! I will have theſe Stories 
painted i'the Bear-Garden, ex Ovidii Metamorpboſi. 

Dax. Where is your Princeſs, Captain? Pray be our Beader. 

Ott. That I ſhall, Sir. 

Cle. Make haſte, good Sir Amorous. 


SCENE IV. 


| Moroſe, Epicane, Parſon, and Cusberd. > 
Mor, Sir, there's an Angel for your ſelf, and a brace of 1 our 
Cold. Muſe not at this manage of my Bounty, It i fit we ſhould thank 
Fortune, double to Nature, for any Benefit ſhe confers upon us; befides, it 


is your Imperſection, but my Solace. | Par, 


/ 


rows and you, Gentlemen, to be Sutors to my Princeſs, that 1 may carry 
my Bull and my Bear, as well as my Horſe, 
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Par. I thank your Worſhip; ſo it is mine now. [The Parſon ſpeaks 
 Ator, What ſays he, Curberd? as having a Cold. 


Cut. He ſays preſto, Sir, whenſover your Worſhip needs him ; he can 


Catches with Cloth-workers, 
4 __ more. I thank him. 

Par. God keep your Worſhip, and give you much Joy with your fair 
Spouſe. (Umh, umh.) N * 4 ; ö [He ceug hi. 

Mor. O, O, ſtay Cutberd! let him give me five Shillings of my Mony 
back. As it is Bounty to reward Bencfits, ſo is it Equity to mulct Inju- 
ries. I will have it. What ſays he? | 

Cut. He cannot change it, Sir. 

Mor. It muſt be changed. 

Cut. Cough apair. 

Mor. What ſays he? 

Cut. He will cough out the reſt, Sir. 

Par. (Umb, umh, umh.) [Conghs again. 

Mor, Away, away with him, ſtop his Mouth, away, I forgive i. 

pi. Fye, Maſter AMoreſe, that you will uſe this Violence to a Man of 
the Church. | 

Mor. How! 

Epi. It does not become your Gravity, or Breeding (as you pretend in 
Court) to have offer'd this Outrage on a Water- man, or any more boiſte- 
10vs Creature, much leſs on a Man of his civil Coat. 3 

Mor. You can ſpeak then! 

Epi. Yes, Sir. 

Mor. Speak our, I mean. : 

Epi. Ay, Sir, Why, did you think you had married a Statue ? or a 
Motion only ? one of the French Puppets, with the Eyes turn'd with a 
Wire? or ſome Innocent out of the Hoſpital, that would ſtand with her 
Hands thus, and a Playſe-mouth, and look upon you. 

Mor. O Immodeſty ! a manifeſt Woman! what, Cutberd? | 

Epi. Nay, never quarrel with Cutberd, Sir, it is too late now. I confeſs 
it doth bate ſomewhat of the Modeſty I had, when I writ ſimply Maid: 
But I hope I ſhall make ira Stock Kill, competent to the Eſtate and Dig- 
pity of your Wife. | 

Hor. Sh: can talk! 

Epi. Yes indeed, Sir. 

Hor. Whr, Sirrah. 
ſtor, Cutberd? 5 

Epi. Speak to him, Fellow, ſpeak to bim. I'll have none of this coaR- 
ed, unnatural Do mbnels in my Houſe, in à Family where I govern, 

Mor. She is my Regent already! I have married a Penthe/ilea, a Semira- 
mis, ſold my Liberty to a Diſtaf! | 


s | S CG N E N E V. 
True wit, Moroſe and Epicene, 


Tra. Where's Maſter Moroeſe? 
Mor. Is he come again | Lord have Mercy upon me. Tra. 


de ready with the like. He got this Cold with fitting up late, and ſinging 


None of my Knaves there? where is this Impo- 
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Tra. I wiſh you all Joy, Miſtreſs Epicene, with your grave and honou- 
: rable Match. | | 2 2 * 6 
1 Epi, I return you the Thanks, Maſter Tr#e-wit, ſo friendly a Wiſh de- 
ſerves. 
a Mor. She has Acquaintance too“ | FE 
Tru. God fave you, Sir, and give you all Contentment in your fair 
Choice here, Before, I was the Bird of Night to you, the Owl; but now 
I amthe Meſſenger of Peace, a Dove, and bring you the glad Wiſhes of 
many Friends, to the Celebration of this good Hour. | 
Ar. What Hour, Sir? | | 
Tra. Your Marriage-hour, Sir. I commend your Reſolution, that (not- 
— all che Dangers I laid afore ow in the Voige of a Night- 
crow) would yet go on, and be your ſelf. It ſhews you are a Man con- 
ſtant to your own Ends, and upright to your Purpoſes, that would ndt be 
put off with left-handed Cries. 
AHor. How ſhould you arrive at the Knowledge of ſo much! 
Tra. Why, did you ever hope, Sir, committing the Secrecy of it to a 
Birber, that leſs than the whole Town ſhould know it? you might as well 
ha'told it the Conduit, or the Bake-houſe, or the 2 that follow the 
Court, and with more Security. Could your Gravity forget ſo old and 
noted a Remnant, as lippis & tonſoribus notwm? Well, Sir, forgive it your 
ſelf now, the Fault, and be communicable with your Friends. Here will 
be three or four faſhionable Ladies from the College to viſit you preſently, 
and their Train of Minions and Followers. 1 
Mor. Bar my Doors! bar my Doors | where are all my Eaters? my 
Mouths now? bar up my Doors, you Varlets. a0 
Epi. He is a Varlet that ſtirs to ſuch an-Office, Let 'em ſtand open. I 
would ſee him that dares move his 15 toward it. Shall I have a Barri- 


cado made againſt my Friends, to be barr'd of any Pleaſure they can bring 
in to me with honourable Viſitation? | 


Mor. O Amazonian Impudence! 

Tru. Nay faith, in this, Sir, (ſhe ſpeaks but Reaſon : And methinks is 
more continent than you. Would you go to Bed ſo preſently, Sir, afore 
Noon} a Man of your Head and Hair, ſhould owe more to that Reve- 
rend Company, and not mount the Marriage-bed, like a Town-bull, ar a 
Mountain-goat; but ſtay the due Seaſon, and aſcend it then with Religion 
and Fear. Thoſe Delights are to be ſteep'd in the Humour, and Silenc 
of the Night, and give the Day to other open Pleaſures and Jollities of 


a = Feaſting, of Muſick, of Revels, of Diſcourſe: We'll have all, Sir, that 
"3 may make your Hymen high and happy. 
t- * Mor. O, my Torment, my Torment! | 
* Tru, Nay, if you indure the firſt half hour, Sir, ſo tediouſly, and with 
4- 


this Irkſomeneſs, what Comfort or Hope can this fair Gentle woman make 
to herſelf hereafter, in the Conſideration of ſo many years as are to come 
Mor. Of my Aftition, Good Sir depart, and let her do it alone. 
Tra. | have done, Sir, 
Mor. That curſed Barber! 
Tru. (Ves faith, a curſed Wretch indeed, Sir.) | 
Mor, I have married his Citterne, that's common to all Men. Some 


Plague above the Plague * Tra. 


; — ny 
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Frs. (All Egypt's ten Plagues) 

Mor. Revenge me on him. * 

Tru. Tis very well, Sir. If you laid on a Curſe or two mare, I'll 
aſſure you, he'll bear em. As, that he may get the Pox with ſeeking to 
cure ir, Sir: Or, th while he is curling another Man's Hair, his own 
may drop off: Or, for burning ſome Male-bawd's Lock, he may have his 
Brains beat out with the Curling-iron, | | 
Mor. No, let the Wretch live wretched. May he get the Itch, and his 
Shop ſo louſie, as no Man dare come at him, nor he come at no Man. 

Tru. (Ay, and if he would ſwallow all his Balls for Pills, let not them 
purge him.) 5 | | 8 

Mor. Let his Warming - pan be ever cold. 

Tra. (A perpetual Froſt underneath it, Sir.) 

Mor. Let him never hope to ſee Fire again. 

u. (But in Hell, Sir.) | | | 

Mor. His Chairs be always empty, his Sciſſars ruſt, and his Combs 
mould in their Caſes. | | 


Tru. Very dreadful that! (And may he loſe the Invention, Sir, of car- 
ving Lanthorns in Paper.) 25 
Mor. Let there be no Bawd carted that Year, to employ a Baſon of his: 
But let him be glad to eat his Sponge for Bread, 5 
Tru, And drink Lotium to it, and much good do him, 
Mor. Or, for want of Bread | 
Tru. Eat Ear-wax, Sir. I'Il help you, Or, draw his own Teeth, 
and add them to the Lute-ſtring. 
Mor. No, beat the old ones to Powder, and make Bread of them. 
Tru. (Yes, make Meal o'the Mill-ſtones.) 
Mor. May all the Botches and Burns that he has cur'd on others, break 
out upon him. | 
Tru. And he now forget the Cure of 'em in himſelf, Sir: Or, if he 
does remember it, let him ha'ſcrap'd all his Linnen into Lint foi't, and have 
not a Rag left him to ſer up with. 


Mor. Let him never ſer up again, but have the Gout in his Hands for 
ever. Now, no more, Sir, | 

Tru. O that laſt was too high ſet ! you might go leſs with him i'faith,. 
and be revenged enough: As, that lie be never able to new paint his Pole. 

Mor, Good Sir, no more. I forgot my {@If. 

Tru. Or, want Credit to take up with a Comb- maker 


— 


or. No 8 | i 
Tru. Or, having broken his Glaſs in a former Deſpair, fall now into a 
much greater, of ever getting another - 

Mor. I beſcech you, no more. oY 


Tru. Or, that he never be truſted with trimming of any but Chimney- 
fa eeper 


Mor. Sir- 


Tru. Or, may he cut a-Collier's Throat with his Razor, by Chance- 
medley, and yet hang ſoi't. 


Aor. I will forgive him, rather than hear any more. I beſeech you, Sir. 
| | SCENE 
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SCENE VL 
Daw, Moroſe, True-wit, Haughry, Centanre, Mavis and Truſty.. 
Daw. This way, Madam. poll | a 
Mor. O, the Sea breaks in upon the! another Flood! an Inundation ! 1 
ſhall be overwhelmed with Noiſe. It beats already at my Shoats. I feel 
an Earthquake in my ſelf fort. x 
Daw. Give you Joy, Miſtreſs. - 
Mor. Has ſhe Servants too! RH 
Daw. I have brought ſome Ladies here to ſee, and know you. My La- 
dy Haxghty, this my Lady Centaure, | She kiſſes them ſeverally as he preſents 
them.] Miſtreſs Dol Mavis, Miſtreſs Traſty, my Lady Haughty's Wo- 
man. Where's your Husband ? let's ſee him: Can he endure no Noiſe? 
let me come to him. 25 
Mor. What Nomenclator is this! ; 
Tru. Sir John Daw, Sir, your Wife's Servant, this. 8 
Mor. A Daw, and her Servant! O, 'tis decreed, tis decreed of me, 
an' ſhe have ſuch Servants. | | 
* Tru, Nay, Sir, you muſt kiſs the Ladies, you muſt not go away now; 
they come toward you, to ſeek you out, 3 
Hau. T'faitlt, Maſter Moreſe, would you ſteal a 2 thus, in the 
midft of ſo many Friends, and not acquaint us? Well, Tl kiſs you, not- 
withſtanding the Juſtice of my Quarrel: You ſhall give me Leave, Mi- 
ſtreſs, to uſe a becoming Familiarity with your Husband. 
Epi. Your Ladyſhip does me an x 


onour in it, to let me know he is fo 
worthy your Favour: As, you have done both him and me Grace, to vi- 
fit ſo unprepar'd a Pair to entertain you. 

Mor. Compliment ! compliment |! | | 

Epi. But I muſt lay the Burthen of that upon my Servant here. 

Hau. It ſhall not need, Miſtreſs Moraoſe; we will all bear, rather. than 
one ſhall be oppreſt. | 

Mer. know it; and you will teach her the Faculty, if ſhe be to learn 
it. 

Hau. Is this the ſilent Woman? | 

12 Nay, ſhe has found her Tongue ſince ſhe was married, Maſter Trwe- 
wit lays, a ö f An Ws, | 

Has. O, Maſter Tr#e-witl ſave you. What kind of Creature is your 
Bride here} ſhe ſpeaks, methinks ! | | | 

Tru. Yes, Madam, believe it, ſhe is a Gentlewoman of a very abſolute 
Behaviour, and of a good Race. 

Hau. And Fack Daw told us ſhe could not ſpeak, | 

Tra. So it was carried in Plot. Madam, to put her upon this old Fellow, 
by Sir Dauphin, his Nephew, and one or two more of us: but ſhe is a 
Woman of an excellent Aſſurance, and an extraordinary happy Wit, and 
Tongue. You ſhall ſee her make rare Sport with Daw e er Night. 

Hau. And he brought us to laugh at her! 

Tyra. That falls out often, Madam, that he that thinks himſelf the Ma- 
ey the Maſter-fool. I —_ your Ladyſhip ye cannot laugh at 

0 ; 2 Has, 


* 
”" 


in this faſhion, 


The Silent Woman. 


Has, No, welll have her to the College; an' ſhe have Wit. ſhe ſhall be 


one of us; ſhall ſhe not, Cemranre? we'll make her a Collegiate, 


Cen. Yes faith, Madam, and Mavis ind ſhe will ſet up a fide. 
Tru. Believe it, Madam, and Mrs. Mavis, ſhe will ſuſtain ber part. 
May. I'll tell you that, when I have talk'd with her and try'd her. 
as. Uſe her very evils Mavis, | 
AMav. So I will, Madam. | 5 
Bleſſed Minute! that they would whiſper thus ever! 
Tim In the mean time, Madam, would but your Ladyſhip help to vex 


him alittle; you know his Diſeaſe, talk to him about the Wedding Cere- 


monies, or call for your Gloves, or 

Haw, Let me alone. Centaure, help me. Maſter Bridegroom, where 
are you? | 3 | 

Mor. O it was too Ne at, ood to laſt! 1 

Han, We ſee no Enſigns of a Wedding here, no Character of a Bridal; 
where be our Scarfs and our Gloves ? I pray you give em us. Let's know 


your Bride's Colours, and 2 at leaſt. 


Cen. Alas, M:dam, he has provided none. | 
Mor. Had I known your Ladyſhip's Painter, I would, 
Hau. He has given it you, Centaure, i' faith. But, do you hear, Mr. Mo- 


_ yoſe, a Jeſt will not abſolve you in this manner. You that have ſuck d the 


Milk of the Court, and from thence have been brought up to the very ſtrong 
Mears and Wine of it ; been a Courtier from the Biggen to the Night- 
cap, (as we may fay) and you to offend in ſuch a high point of Ceremon 
as this! and let ru Nuptials want all Marks of Solemnity ! How ck 
Plate have you loſt to day, (if you had bur regarded your Profit) what 
Gifts, what Friends, through your meer Ruſticity ? 
Mer. Midamowm— SIE It 

Hau. Pardon me, Sir, I muſt infinuate your Errors to you; No Gloves? 


- noGurters ? no Scarfs? no Epithalamium ? no Maſque? 


Daw. Yes, Madam, I'll make an Epithbalamium ; I promis'd my Miſtreſs; 
I have begun it already; will your Ladyſhip hear it} | 
Hau. Ay, good Jack. Daw. | | 
Mor. Will it 1 Ladyſhip command a Chamber, and be private 
with your Friend? you ſhall have your choice of Rooms to retire to after; 
my whole Houſe is yours. I know it hath been your Ladyſhip's Errand 
into the City at other times, however now you an been uphappily di- 
verted upon me; but I ſhall be loth to break any honourable Cuſtom of 
your Ladyſhip's: And therefore, Madam— 


Epi. Come, you are à rude Bridegroom, to entertain Ladies of Honour 


Cen. He 1158 — _ | 1 | 
Fru. By that Light, you deſerve to be grafted, and have your Horns reach 
from one ſide of the Iſland to the other. 5 Do not miſtake me, Sir, I but 
ſpeak this to give the Ladies ſome heart again, not for any Milice to you. 
Mor. Is this your Bravo, Ladies? 
- op As 1 elp me, if you utter — another word, I'll take Miſtreſs 
ride in, and begin to you in a very ſad Cup; do you ſee ? Go too, know 
your Friends, and ſuch as love you, * ; 
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Clerimont, Moroſe, True- wit, Dauphine, La- Fool, Otter, Mrs, Otter, cc. 
Cle. By your leave, Ladies. Do you want any Muſick ? I have brought 
you variety of Noiſes. Play, Sirs, all of you. L Achick of forts." 
Mor. O, 2 Plot, a Plot, a Plot, a Plot upon me ! This Day 1 ſhall be 
their Anvil to work on, they will-grate me aſunder. 'Tis worſe than the 
noiſe of a Saw. "ox af bg | 
Cle. No, they are Hair, Rozin, and Guts. I can give you the Receipt: 
Tru. Peace, S . } 
Cle. Play, I ſay. BY | 
Tru, Peace, Raſcals. You ſee who's your Friend now, Sir? Take Cou- 
rage, put on a Martyr's Reſolution. Mock dewn all their Attemptings 
with Patience, *Tis but a Day, and I would ſuffer heroically. Should an 
AG exceed me in Fortitude? No. You betray your Infirmity with your 
hanging dull Eats, and make them Inſult: Bare up bravely and conſtantly. - 
La- Fool paſſes over, ſewing the Meat.] Look you here, Sir, what Honour 
is done you, unexpected, by your Nephew; a wedding Dinner come, and 
a Knight Sewer before it, for the more Reputation: And fine Mrs. Otter, 
your Neighbour, in the Rump or Tail of it. 
Mor. Is that Gorgon, that Adeduſa come? Hide me, hide me, | 
Tru. I warrant you, Sir, ſhe will not transform you. Look upon ber 
. with a good Courage. Pray you entertain her, and conduct your Gueſts - 
in, No ? Miſtreſs Bride, will you entreat in the Ladies? your Bridegroom 
is fo ſhame-fac'd here—— . | * 
Epi. Will it pleaſe your Lady ſſiip, Madam ? 
Hau. With the benefit of your Company, Miſtreſs. 
Epi. Servant, pray you perform your Duties, 
Daw. And glad to be commanded, Miſtreſs. 
Cen. How like you her Wit, Mavis? 
Mav. Yay, prettily, abſolutely well. 
Mis. Ort. Tis my place. 
Mav. You ſhall pardon me, Miſtreſs Otter. 
Mrs. Ott. Why 1 am-a Collegiate. 
Mav. But not in Ordinary. 
Mrs. Ott. But Iam. 
Mav. We'll diſpure that within. 
Cle, Would this had laſted a little longer. 
Tru. And that they had ſent forthe Heralds, Captain Otter, what News? ' 
Orr. I have brought my Bull, Bear and Horſe in private, and yonder 
are the Trumpeters without, and the Drum Gentlemen, 


Mer. Ol O! O! [ The Drum and Trumpets ſound. + 
: * And we will have a Rouſe in each of em, anon, for bold Brutow's 
1'taith, | 8 

Mor. Or Ol Of! 


All, Follow, follow, follow. 


* 
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True. wit, Clerimont, and Dawphine. 


Tru, X py ory ever poor Bridegroom ſo tormented? or Man in- 
, 7 2 120 | 0 . LS E ; * 
Cle. I have not read of the like in the Chronicles of the Land. 
Tre, Sure he cannot but go to a Place of Reſt, after all this Purgatory. 
Cle. He may preſume it, I think. F | 
Tru. The Spitting, the Coughing, the Laughter, the Neeſing, the Fart- 
ing, Dancing, noiſe of the Muſick, and her maſculine and loud Command- 
ing, and urging the whole Family, makes him think he has married a Fury. 
Cle, And ſhe carries it up bravely. . ” 1 ID 
Tra. Ay, ſhe takes any occaſion to ſpeak : that's the heiglit on'e, 
Xs And how ſoberly Daupbine labours to ſatiſie him, that it was none 
of his Plot. 1 8 Fs r 
Tra. And has almoſt brought him to the Faith i'the Article. Here he 
comes. Where is he now? what's become of him, Dauphine? . 
Dau. O, hold me up a little, I ſhall go away i' the Jeſt elſe. He has got 
on his whole neſt of Night-caps, and lock d himſelf up, i'the top o'the- 
Houſe, as high as ever he can climb from the Noiſe. Tpeep'd in at a Crany, 
and ſaw him fitting over a croſs-beam o'the Rodf, like him o'the Sadlers 
Horſe in  Fleerſtreet, upright; and he will ſleep there. 
Cle. But where are your Collegiates ? 1 
Dax. Withdrawn with the Bride in private. | 
Tru. O, they are inſtructing her the College-Grammar. If ſhe have 


grace with them, ſhe knows all their Secrets inſtantly, 


Cle. Methinks the Lady Hanghry looks well to day, for all my Dif 
praiſe of her i'the Morning. I think, I ſhall. come about to thee again, 


Trac. mit. | 


Tru. Believe it, I told you right. Women out to repair the Loſſes, 


Time ard Years have made !'their Features, with Dreſſings. And an intel- 


ligent Woman, if ſhe know by her {cif the leaſt defect, will, be moſt cu- 
rious to hide it; and it becomes her. If ſhe be ſhort, let her fit much, 
leſt when ſhe ſtands ſhe be thought to ſit. If ſhe have an ill Foot, let her 
wear her Gown the longer, and her Shooe the thinner, If a fat Hand, and 
\cal'd Nails, let her carve the leſs, and act in Gloves. If a ſowre Breath, 
let her never Diſcourſe ſaſting, and always talk at her diſtance. If ſhe have 
black and rugged Teeth, let 2 offer the leſs at Laughter, eſpecially if ſhe 
laugh wide, and open. A 

Cle. O, you ſhall have ſome Women, when they Laugh, you would 
think they Bray'd, it is ſo rude, and 

Tru, Ay, and others that will ſtalk i' their Gate like an Oftrige, and take 
huge "irs ah I cannot endure ſuch a ſight. I love meaſure i'the Feet, and 
number i'the Voice: They are Gentleneſſes, that oft-timeſs draw no leſs 
than the Face. e 

Das. How cam'ſt thou to ſtudy theſe Creatures ſo exactly? I would 
thou wouldſt make me a Proficient. | Tro. 
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77A. Yes, but you muſt leave to live i“ your Chamber then a Month 


together upon Amadis de Claude, or Don Quixote, as you are wont; and 
come abroad where the matter is frequent, to Court, to Tiltings, publick 
Shows and Feaſts, to Plays, and Church ſometimes: Thither they come to 
ſhew their new Tyres too, to ſee and to be ſeen. In theſe places a Man 
ſhall find whom to Love, whom to play with, whom to touch once, whom 
to hold ever. The Variety arreſts his Judgment. A Wench to pleaſe a 
Man comes not down dropping from the Ceiling, as he lies on his Back 
droning a Tobacco-pipe. He muſt go where ſhe is. 

Dax. Yes, and be never the near, 155 
ſo. | - 
Cle, He fays true to you, Daxphine, | 

Dax. Why? | 

Tru. A Man ſhould not doubt to overcome any Woman. Think he 
can vanquiſh em, and he ſhall; for though they deny, their Deſire is to 


be tempted. Penelope her ſelf cannot hold out long. Offend, 1 Was 


taken laſt. Vou muſt perſevere, and hold to your purpoſe. They would 
ſollicit us, but that they are afraid. How ſoever, they wiſh in their Hearts 
we ſhould ſollicit them. Praiſe em, flatter em, you ſhalt never want E- 
loquence or Truſt; even the Chaſteſt delight to feel themſelves that way 
rub'd. ith Praiſes you mult mix Kiſſes too; if they take them they'll 
more; though they ſtrive, they would be over · come. 
- Cl. O, but a Man muſt beware of force. | | 

Tra. It is to them an acceptable Violence, and has oft-times the place 
of the greateſt Courteſie. She that might have been forced, and you let 
her go free without touching, though then ſhe ſeem to thank you, will 
— * you after; and glad i' the Face, is aſſuredly ſad at the Heart. 

Cle. But all Women are not to be taken all ways. 

Tra. Tis true; no more than all Birds, or all Fiſhes. If appear 
learned to an ignorant Wench, or jocund to a ſad, or witty to a fooliſh, wh 


ſhe preſently begins to miſtruſt her ſelf, You muſt approach them i their 


own height, their on line; for the contrary makes many, that fear to com- 
mit themſelves to noble and worthy Fellows, run into the embraces of a 
Raſcal. If ſhe loves Wit, give Verſes, though you borrowemoſ a Friend, or 
buy 'em to have good, If Valour, talk of your Sword, and be frequent in 
the mention of Quarrels, though you be ſtaunch in Fighting. If Activity, be 
ſꝛen o'your Barbary often, or leaping over Stools for the Credit of your 
Back. If ſhe loves good Clothes or Dreſſing, have your learned Council a- 
bout you every Morning, your French Tailor, Barber, Linnener, &c. Let your 
Powder, your Glaſs and your Comb be your deareſt Acquaintance. Take 
more care for the Ornament of your Head, than the Safety; and wiſh the 


Commonwealth rather troubled, thin a Hair about you; that will take her. 


Then if ſhe be Covetuous and Craving, do you promiſe any thing, and per- 
form ſparingly, ſo that you keep her in Appetite ſtill, Seem as you would 
give, but be like a barren Field that yields little, or unlucky Dice to fooliſh 
and hoping Gameſters, Let your Gifts be flight and dainty, rather than 
precious. Let Cunning be above Coſt. Give Cherries ad time of Year, 
or Apricocks, and ſay they were ſent you out o' the Country, 1 


Tra. Out Heretick. That difference makes thee worthy it ſhould be 
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bought em in Cheapſide. Admire her Tires, like her in all Faſhion com- 


are her in every Habit to ſome Deity; invent excellent Dreams to flatter 
er, and Riddles; or, if ſhe be a pe one, perform always the ſecond parts 
to her; like what ſhe likes, praiſe whom ſhe praiſes, and fail not to make 


the Houſhold ard Servants yours, yea the whole Family, and falute em by 


theit Names: (tis but light coſt if you can purchaſe em ſo) and make her 


Phyſician your Penſioner, and her chief Woman. Nor will it be out of your 


gain to make love to her to, ſo ſhe follow, not ufher, her Lady's Pleaſure, 
All blabbing is taken away, when ſhe comes to be a part of the Crime. 
Dau. On what courtly Lap haſt thou late ſlept, to come forth fo ſud- 


den and abſolute a Courtling? | 


Tru. Good faith, I ſhould rather queſtion you, that are ſo harkning af- 


ter theſe Myſteries. I begin to ſuſpect your Diligence, Dauphine. Speak, 
art thou in Love in earneſt? 


Dau. Yes, by my Troth am I; 'ewere ill diſſembling before thee. 
Tru. With which of em, I pray thee? | 
Dau. With all the Collegiates. i 
Cle. Out on thee. We'll keep you at Home, believe it, i' the Stable, 
an' you be ſuch. a Stallion. . 
Tru. No, I like him well. Men ſhould love wiſely, and all Women: 
ſome one for the Face, and let her pleaſe the Eye; another for the Skin, and 
let her pleaſe the Touch; a third for the Voice, and let her pleaſe the Ear; 


* 


and where the Objects mix, let the Senſes ſo too. Thou wouldſt think it 
ſtrange, if I ſhould make them all in love with thee afore Night! 2 


Dau. I would ſay thou hadſt the beſt Philter in the World, and couldſt 
do more than Madam Medea, or Doctor Foreman. 3 
Tra. If I do not, let me play the Mountebank for my Meat while Ilive, 


and the Bawd for my Drink. 


Nn. * 


- Orter, ; Clerimant, Daw, Dauphine, Moroſe, True-wit, L. oole and Mrs. 


Orter. 


Ott. O Lord. Gentlemen, how my Knights and I have mifs'd you here! 


Ce. Why, Captain, what Service ? what Service? 

Ott. To ſee me bring up my Bull, Bear, and Horſe, to fight. 

Daw. Yes faith, the Captain ſays we ſhall be his Dogs to bait em. 

Das. A good Employment. | 

Tru. Come on, let's ſee a courſe then. 

La- F. I am afraid my Couſin will be offended if ſhe come. 

Ott. Be afraid of nothing, Gentlemen, I have placed the Drum and 
Trumpets, and one to give em the * when you are ready. Here's 
my Bull for my ſelf, and my Bear for Sir John Daw, and my Horſe for 


Sir Amorous, Now ſet your Foot to mine, and yours to his, and 


La- F. Pray God my Coufin come not. 

Ort. Saint George and Saint Andrew, fear no Couſins, Come ſound, 
ſound. Et rauco ſtrepnerunt cornua cants. | 

Tra. Well aid, Captain, i“ faith: Well fought at the Bull. 

Cle. Well held at the Bear. 


Trs, 


7 


ed he 8 lent Women. 

Ti Low, . Cuptain. J ; 
Dau. O, tlie Horſe hes kicK'd v luis Nog dready: 

LF. I cannot drink it, as I am a Knight. 

Tra. Gad fo, off with his Spurs, ſome Body. © | 
La-F. It goes againſt my Conſcience, My Couſin willbeagry with 
Da. I ba'done mine. 
Du. You fought high and fair, Sir Fele. 

Cle, At the Head. 

| Dax. Like an excellent Bear · dog. 

Cle. You take no notice of the Buſineſs, I hope: 

Daw. Not a word, Sir, you ſee we are jovial. 

Ott. Sir Amorons, you muſt not equivocute. It muſt be pull down, 
for all my Couſin, 

Cle, *Sfoot, if you take not our Drink, they'll think you are diſcon- 
| rented with ſomething: You'll Los all, if you take the leaſt notice, 

La-F. Not I. I'll both drink and talk then. 

Ott. You muſt pull the Horſe on his Knees, Sir Amorous: Fear no Cou- 
fins. Jacta eſt alta. 3 

Tru. O, now he's in his Vein, and bold. The leaſt hint given him of 
his Wife now, will make him rail deſperately. 

Cle. Speak to him of her. 

De. Do you, and I'll fetch her to the hearing of it. 
| Das, Captain He-Orter, your She-Orrer is coming, your Wiſe: 

Ott. Wife! Ruz., Titivilitinm, There's no ſuck thing in Nature. I 
confeſs, Gentlemen, I have a Cook, a Laundreſs, a Houſe-drudge, that 
ſerves my neceſſary Turns, and goes under that Title : But he's an Aſs 
that will be fo uxorious, to tie his AﬀeQiors to one Circle. Come, the 

Name dulls Appetite, Here, repleniſh again; another Bout. Wives are 
| naſty ſluttiſn Animals, 

Dau. O, Captain. 3 
Ott. As ever the Earth bare, tribus verbis. Where's Maſter Tr#e-wit E. 
Dau. He's ſlipt aſide, Sir. | | 
Cle. But you muſt drink and be jovial. 

- Daw. Yes, give it me. 

La-F. And me too. 

Daw. Let's be jovial. 

La. F. As jovial as you will. 

Orr. Agreed. Now you ſhall ha'the Bear, Couſin, ind Sir Fehr Daw 
the-Horſe, and I'll ha'the Bull ſtill, Sound Tritons o'the Thames. Nune 
eſt bibendum, nunc pede libero 

Mor. Villains, Murtherers, Sons of the Earth, and Traitors, what do 
you there? [ Moroſe ſpeaks from above ; the Trumpets ſoundings 

Cle. O, row the Tate have wak'd him, we ſhall have bis Come 

any. 
; Ort. A Wife is a ſeruvy Clogdogdo; an unlucky: thing, a very forefaid 
Bear-whelp, without any good Faſhion or Breeding : mala beſtia. 
Dau. Why did you marry one then, Captain? | 
L Ars. Ot. is brought out to hear bim. 
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Ott. A Pox——1 married with fx thouſand. Pound, I. I was ia 
Love with that, T haet kilsd 99 Fury eſe ſorry Weeks, ; 
Cle. The more to blame you, Captain, | 

Tru. Nay, Mrs. Orter hear him a little firſt. 

Ore, She has a Breath worſe than my Grand-mother's, Profetto; 

Mis. Or. O treacherous Liar. Kiſs me, ſweet Maſter Tr#e-wit, and 
prove him a flindering Knave. 

Tru. Tl rather believe you, Lady. 

Ort. And ſhe has a Peruke, chars 8 like a penal of a made up in 
- Shoe-threads. 

Mrs. O:. O Viper, Mandrake ! © 

Ott. A moſt vile Face ! and yet ſhe ſpends me forty Pound a Year in 
ies and Hog's-bones. All her Teeth were made i'the Blackfriars, 


both her Eye-brows i'the Strand, and her Hair in Silver: ftreer. Every 
part o'the Town owns a piece of her, 


Mrs, Ot. I cannot hold. 

Ott. She takes her ſelf aſunder ſtill when ſhe goes to o Bed, into ſome 
twenty Boxes; and about next day Noon is put together again, like a great 
German Clock; and ſo comes forth and rings a tedious Alarm tothe whole 
Houſe, and then is quiet again for an hour, but for her Quarters. Ha'you 
fone me right, Gentlemen? 

Mrs. ws, No, Sir, I'll do you right with my Quarters, with my Quarters; 


| (She falls upon him, and * him, 
Ore. o, hold, good Princeſs. 


Tru. Sound, ſound. 

Cle. A Bitte!, a Bartel. 

Mrs. Or. You notorious ſtinkardly Bearward, does my Breath ſmell? 

Ott, Under Correction, dear Princeſs: Lock to my Bear, and my Horſe, 
Gentlemen. 

Mrs, Or. Do I want Teeth and Eye-brows, thou Bull. dog? 

Tru, Sound, ſound ſtil". 

Ott. No, I proteſt, under Correction - ; 

Mrs. Ot. Ay, now you are under Correction, you proteſt : But you 
did not proteſt before Correction, Sir. Thou Judas, to offer to r 
2 Princeſs ! I'll make thee an Example 

[ Moroſe deſcends wich a long Sword, 
Mor, I will have no ſuch Examples in my Houſe, Lady Otter. 
Mrs. Or. Ah 
Mor. Mrs. Mary Ambree, your Examples are dangerous; Rogucs, 
Hell hounds, Stentors, out of my Doors, you Sons of Noiſe and Tumult, 
4 ot on an ill May-day, or when the Gally-foiſt is afloat to Weſtminſter ! 
rempeter could not be conceiy'd, but then! 
Din What ails you, Sir ? 
for. They have rent my Roof, Walls, and al ny Windows aſunder, 
with their brazen Throats, 
Tru, Beſt follow him, Dauphine. 
Das. So Iwill. 
Cle. Where's Daw and La- Fool? 


On. They are both run „ Sir. Good Gentlemen, help to pacifie 
my 
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| | Ihe Silent Woman.” 57 

my Princeſs, and ſpeak to the great Ladies for me. Now I. muſt go lye 

Vith the Bears this Fortnight, and keep out o the way, till my Peace be 
made for this Scandal ſhe has taken. Did you not ſee my Bull head, Sen- 
tlemen? b 

Irene GS: 

Tra. No: But he may make a new one, by that is os. 
Ott. O, here tis. An' you come over, Gentlemen, and ask for Tom 
Otter, we'll go down to Ratcliff, and have a Courſe i faith: For all theſe 
Diſaſters. There is bona ſpes left. 7 5 

Tru. Away, Captain, ger off while you are well, | 

Cle. I am glad we are rid of him. | | 

Tra. You had never been, unleſs we had put his Wife upon him. His 
Humour is as tedious at laſt, as it was ridiculous at firſt, | 


SCENE. III. 


| Haughty, Mrs. Otter, Mavis, Daw, La-Fool, Centanre, Epicane, 
: 5 True-wit and Clerimont. 


Has. We wondred why you ſhriek d ſo, Mrs. Otter. ; 
Mrs. Or. O Sad. M am, he came down with a huge long naked Wex- 


pon in both his Hands, and look d ſo dreadfully! Sure he's beſide him- 
ſelf. | 
| Mev. Why, what mide you there, Miſtreſs Orrer d 

Mrs. Or. Alas, Miſtreſs Aavis, I was chaſtiſing my SubjeR, and thought 

nothing of him, | | 
Dau. Faith, Miſtreſs, you muſt do ſo too. Learn to chaſtize, Mi- 
—— Otter corrects her Husband fo, he dares not ſpeak, but under Corre- 
Rion, 
La- F. And with his Hat off to her: Twould do you good to ſee, | 
Hau. In Sadnefs, tis good and mature Counſel: Practiſe it, Moreſe. T'll 
call you Moroſẽ ſtill now, as I call Centaure and avis: We four will be all 
one. 

Cen. And you'll come to the College, and live with us? 

Hau. Make him give Milk and Hony. : 
 Mav, Look how you manage him at firſt, you ſhall have him ever al- 
ter. | A 

Cen, Let him allow-you your Coach and four Horſes, your Woman, your 
Chamber-maid, your Page, your Gentleman» Uſher, your French Cook, and 
four Grooms, | 

Ko And go with us to Bedlam, to the China-houſes, and to the Ex- 
C 140 a 

Cen, It will open the Gate to your Fame. 

=" Here's Cextaxre has immortaliz'd her ſelf, with taming of her wild 
e. | | 

Mav. Ay, ſhe has done the Miracle of the Kingdom. | 

Epi. But Ladies, do you count it lawful to have ſuch Plurality of Ser- 
vants, and do 'em all Graces? 2 

Has, Why not? why ſhould Women deny their Favours to Men? Are 
they the poorer, or the worſe ? 

Daw, Is the Thames the leſs for 72 Dyer's Water, Miſtreſs? 
| 4 
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The Silent Woman. 
La. F. Ora Torch, for lighting many Torches? 
Tyra. Well ſaid, La-Fool 5 what a new one he has got? 


Ces. They are empty Loſſes, Women fear, in this kind. 


Ha. Beſides, Ladies ſhould be mindful of the approach of Age, and 
let no time want his due uſe. The beſt of our Days paſs firſt, 
Mau. We are Rivers that cannot be called back, Madam; ſhe that now 
excludes her Lovers, may live to _um forſaken Beldam, in a frozen Bed. 
Cen, Tis true, Mavis; and who will wait on us to Coach then? or 
write, or tell us the News then? Make Anagrams of our Names, and in- 
vite us to the Cock-pit, and kiſs our Hands all the Play-time, and draw 


their Weapons for our Honours ? 


Hau. Not one. 


Daw. Nay, my Miſtreſs is not altogether unintelligent of theſe things; 
here be in Preſence have taſted of her Favours. \ 
Cle. What a neighing Hobby-horſe is this! ” 


Epi. But not with intent to boaſt em again, Servant. And have you 


thoſe excellent Receipts, Madam, to keep your ſelves from bearing of 


Children? J 
Hau. O yes, Moroſe. How ſhould we maintain our. Youth and Beau- 


| ty elſe} Many Births of a Woman make her old, as many Crops-make the 


Earth barren, 


SCENE TV... 


Horoſe, Dauphine, True- wit, Epicane, Clerimont, Daw, Haug his, La- 
Fool, Centaure, Mavis, Mrs. Otter, and Truſty. 
Mor. O my curſed Angel, that inſtructed me to this Fate! 
Dax, Why, Sir? | | 
Mer. That I ſhould be ſeduc'd by fo fooliſh a Devil, as a Barber will 


. make! 


Dau. I would I had been worthy, Sir, to have partaken your Counſel, 
you ſhonld never have truſted it to ſuch a Miniſter. 
Ar. Would I could redeem it with the loſs of an Eye, Nephew, a 
Hand, or any other Member. | 
Das. ys God forbid, Sir, that you ſhould Geld your ſelf, to anger 
our Wife. | 
Mor. So it would rid me of her! and, that I did ſupererogatory Penance 
in a Belfry, at Weſtminſter-Hall, i'the Cock-pir, at the fall of a Stag, the 


Tower-Whirf: What Place is there elſe? Lenden- Bridge, Paris-Garden, Bil- 


lingſeate, when the Noiſes are at their height and loudeſt. Nay, I would fit 
out a Play, that were nothing but Fights at Sea, Drum, Trumpet and Target. 
Das. I hope there (hall be no ſuch ne:d, Sir. Take Patience, good 
Uncle. This is but a Day, and *tis well worn too now. | 

Mor. O, "twill be fo for ever, Nephew, I foreſee it for ever. Strife and 
Tumult are the Dowry that comes with a Wife, y 

Tru. I told you fo, Sir, and you would not believe me. 

Mor. Alas, do not rub thoſe Wounds, Maſter True-wit, to bleed again? 
*twas my Negligence. Add not Affliction to Affliction. I have perceiv'd 
the Effect of it too late, in Madam Orrer, | ; 


Epi 


* 


% 


5.4 


Epi. How do you, Sir? ha ag e ee : 
1 Did — ever hear a more unneceſſary Queſtion? as if ſhe did 
net ſee. Why, I do as you ſee, Empreſs, Empreſſe. 
Epi. You are not well, Sir! you look very ill ! ſomething has diſtem- 
per'd you. — 4 WE TT as ; 
Mor. O hortible, morſtrous Impertinencies! Would not one of theſe 
have ſerv'd, do you think, Sir? Would not one of theſe have ſerv d? hy 
Fu. Yes, Sir; but theſe are but Notes of female Kindneſs, Sir; certain 
Tokens that ſhe has a Voice, Sir, 5 5 
Mor. O, is it fo? come, and't be ne otherwiſe——what ſay you? 
Epi. How do you feel your ſelf, Sir? Ss 
Mor. Again, that! | * 1 
Fs. Nay, look you, Sir, you would be Friends with your Wife upon 
unconſcionable Terms, her Silence _ | . 
Epi. They ſay you are run mad, Sir. 8 
Mor. Not for Love, I aſſure you, of you; do you ſee? 
Epi. O Lord, Gentlemen! lay hold on him for God's ſake: what ſhall + 
I do? who's his Phyſician, (can you tell) that knows the ſtate of his Body 
beſt, that I might ſend for him? Good Sir, ſpeak. I'll ſend for one of my 
Doctors elſe. 3 
Mir. What, to poiſon me, that I might dye Inteſtate, and leave you 
ſſeſs'd of all? 
4 Lord, how idly he talks, and how his Eyes ſparkle! He looks green 
about the Temples! Do you ſee what blue Spots he has? 
Cle. Ay, it's Melancholy. oe 
Epi. Gentlemen, for Heav'n's ſake counſel me, Ladies ! Servant! you 
have read Pliny and Paracelſus: Ne'er a word now to comfort a poor Gen- 
tle woman? Ay me! what fortune had I to Marry a diſtracted Man R 
Daw. I'll tell you, Miſtreſs e 
Tru. How rarely ſhe holds it up! 
Mor. What mean you, Gentlemen? 
Epi, What will you tell me, Servant? | 
Daw. The Diſeaſe in Greek is called Maria, in Latin Inſania, Furor, vel © 
Eft aſis Melancholica, that is. Egreſſio, when a Man ex melancholico eva» 
dit fanaticus. 
Mor. Shall I have 2 Lecture read upon me alive? 


Daw. But he may be but Phreneticus yet, Miſtreſs? and Phrenetis is on- 
ly Delirium, or ſo. | 


Epi. Ay, that is for the Diſcaſe, Set vaut: Bur what is this to the Cure ⁊ 
we are ſure enough of the Diſeaſe. . 
Let me go. 
Tru. Why, we'll intreat her to hold her Peace, Sir. 
Mor. O, ne. Labour not toſtop her. She is like a Conduit · pipe, that 
vill guſh out with more force when ſhe opens again. SEEDS 
Ha. I'll tell you, Moroſe, you mult talk Divinity to him altogether, 
or moral Philoſophy. | 
La-F. Ay, and there's an excellent Book of moral Philoſophy, Ma» 
dim, of Reynard the Fox, and all the Beaſts, called Doxe's Philotophy. 


. * kW; * 47 1155 4 
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Cen, There is indeed, Sir Amorous La- Fool. 
Aer. O Miſery! EO By 1 
La. F. I have read it, my Lady Centaure, all over to my Couſin, here? 
Mis. Or. Ay, and tis a very good Book as any is, of the Moderns. 
Dau, Tut, he muſt have Seneca read to him, and Plutarch, and the 
Ancients; the Moderns are not for this Diſeaſe. STIs 
. - -» Cle, Why ſome diſcommended them too, to Day, Sir John. 
5 Daw. Ay in ſome caſts; but in theſe they are beſt, and Ariſorle's K- 
| thicks. 8 
Mav. Say you ſo, Sir John? I think you are deceiv'd; you took it 
upon Truſt, ef Ee. | 
Hau. Where's Truſty, my Woman} I'll end this Difference. I pry 
thee Otter call her. IO Father and Mother were both Mad when they 
put her to me. "TON 5 e e 
Mor. I think ſo. Nay, Gentlemen, I am tame. This is but an exer- 
Ciſe, I know, a Marriage Ceremony, which I muſt endure. | 
Ha. And one of them (I know not which) was cured with the Sick- 
man's Salve; and the other with Green's Groats-worth of Wit. 
Tru, A very cheap Cure, Madam. A | 
Hau. Ay, its very fzlible. : | 
Mrs. Or. My Lady call'd for you, Miſtreſs Truſty; you muſt decide a 
Controverſy. : 2 
Hau. O Trafty, which was it you faid, your Father, or your Mother, 
that was cured with the Sickmar's Salve ? | 
Truſ. My Mother, Madam, with the Salve. 
Tru. Then it wes the Sick Woman's Salve. | 
Traſ. And my Father with the Groats-worth of Wit, But there was o- 
ther means uſed; we had a Preacher that would preach folk aſleep ſtill; 
and ſo they were preſcrib'd to go to Church, by an old Woman that was 
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their Ph clan, thrice a Week 
Epi. To Sleep? 


Truſ. Yes forſooth ; and every Night they read themſelves aſleep on 
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thoſe Books, £ 
. Epi. Good faith, it ſtands with great Reaſon. I would I knew where 
to procure thoſe Books. | | 
Hor. Oh. : | 
La- F. | can help you with one of em, Miſtreſs Aforo/#, the Groats 
Wor th of Wit. > 


Epi, But I ſhall disfurmith you, sir Amorous: Can you ſpare it? 
La-F. O yes, for a Week or ſo; I'll read it my ſelf to him. 
| Epi. No, I muſt do that, Sir; that muſt be my Office, 
| Mor. 1 . 
Epi. Sure he wo well enough, if he could Sleep. 
Mor. No, 1 ſhould do well enough, if you could Sleep. Have I no 
Friend that will make her-Drunk? or give her a Laudanum or Opium: 
Tru, Why, Sir, ſhe talks ten times worſe in her Sleep? 
Mor. How! 
Cle. Do you not know that, Siri Never ceaſes all Night. 
Tro. And ſnores like a Porcpiſce, 5 
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Divorce. It works admirably, 


I: The Silent Woman. 41 
Mor, O, tedeem me, Fate; redeem me, Fate. For how many cauſes me, 


2 Man be divorced, Nephew +- 


Dau. I know not truly, Sir. es 330 
Tra. Some Divine muſt reſolve you in that, Sir, or Cmon-Lawyer. 
Mor. I will not reſt, I will not think of any other Hope or Comfort, till 

I knw." - - - e 
Cle. Alas poor Man. | 1 
Tru. You'll make him Mad indeed, Ladies, if you purſue this. 
Hau. No, we'll let him breathe now a quarter of an Hour, or ſo. . 

Cle, By my Baith a large Truce. 5 28 
Has. Is that his Keeper that is gone with him? 
Daw. It is his Nephew, Madam. 
La-F. Sir Danphine Eugene. "| 
Cen. He looks like a very pitiful Knight 
Daw. As can be, This Marriage has put him out of all. 

La-F. He has not a Penny in his Purſe, Madam 

Daw. He is ready to-cry all this Day. va TH - 
L. F. A very Shark, he ſet me th nick t'other Night at primero; - 

Tra. How the Swabbers talk! _ ; 

Cle. Ay, Otter's Wine has ſwelled their Humours above a Spring-tide; 
Han. Good Moroſẽ let's 2 again. I like your Couches exceeding 

well: We'll go lye, and talk there. 1 a: 

Epi. I wait on you, Madam IP 1 
Tru. *Sligh, I will have 'em as ſilent as Signs, and their Poſt too, Cer 

I ha' done. Do you. hear, Lady-bride? I pray thee now, as thou art a 

noble Wench, continue this Diſcourſe of Dawphine within; but praiſe 

him exceedingly, Magnify him with all the height of Affection thou 
canſt, (I have ſome purpoſe in't) and but beat off theſe two Rooks, Fack 

2 and his Fellow, with any Diſcontentment hither, and I'll honour thee 

or ever, . f . 2 g | 
Epi. I was about it here. It anger'd me to the Soul to hear em begin to 
talk ſo Malepert. | | pil uns 
oy Pray thee perform it, and thou win'ſt me an Idolater to thee ever- 
lait ing. . | 2 | 
Epi, Will you go in, and hear me do it? | | | 
Tru. No, I'll ſtay here. Drive em out of your Company, tis all 1 
ask; which cannot be any way better done, than by extolling Dawphine,, 
whom they have ſo lighted. | 
Epi, 1 warrant you, you ſhall expect one of 'em preſently, 
Ce. What a caſt of Caſtrils are theſe, to hawk after Ladies thus? 
Tru. Ay, and ſtrike at ſuch an Eagle as Dawphine. 
Cle. He will be Mad when we tell him. Here he comes. 


SCENE II. 


Clerimont, True-wit, Dauphiue, Daw and La- Fool. 


Cle. O, Sir you are wellcome. 
Tru. Where's thine Uacle?⸗ 


Dau. Run out o Doors in his Night-caps, to talk with a Caſuiſt about his 
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A2 +, EPOY The Silent Woman. Aon | WM. 
Tyu. Thou Vould'ſt ha ſaid ſo, an thou hid'ſt been here! The Ladies 
have laught at thee moſt comically, ſince thou went'ſt, Dauphine. h 
Cle. And ask d, if thou wert thine Uncle's Keeper? ' | 
Tru. And the brace of Baboons anſwer'd yes; and faid, then wert g 
pititul poor Fellow, and did'ſt live upon Poſts; -and had ſt nothing but three 
Sutes of Apparel, and ſome few Benevolences that the Lords ga thee to fool 
to them, and ſwagger. 
Dau. Let me not live, I'll beat em. I'll bind em both to grand Madam's 
Bed-peſts, and have em baited with Monkeys. | 2 
Tru. Thou ſhaltnot need, they ſhall be beaten to thy hand, Dauphine. I 
have an- Execution to ſerve upon em, I warrant thee ſhall ſerve: Truſt 
my Plot. ä | 3 
Dau. Ay, you have many Plots! So you had one, to make all the Wen- 
ches in Love with me. 3: 
Tru. Why, if 1 do not yet afore Night, as near as tis; and that they 
do not every one invite, and be ready to ſearch for thee: Take the Mort- 
gage of my Wit. 8 7 — | 
Cle. *Foxe God, I'll be his Witneſs; thou ſhalt have it, Dawphine: Thou 
ſhalt be his Fool for ever, if thou deſt not, a); ys 
Tru. Agreed. Perhaps twill be the better Eſtate, Do you obſerve 
this Gallery? or rather Lobby, indeed ? Here are a couple of Studies, at 
each end one: Here will I act ſuch a Tragi-comedy between the Gaelphes 
and the Ghibellines, Daw and La. Fool which of em comes out firſt, will 
I ſeize on: (Vou two ſhall be the Chorus behind the Arras, and whip out 
between the Acts, and ſpeak.) If I do not make em keep the Peace, for 
this Remnant of the. Day, if not of the Year, I have fail'd once I 
"hear Daw coming: Hide, and do not laugh, for God's ſake. 
Daw. Which is the way into the Garden, trow ? f 
Tr#. O Jack Daw! I am glad I have met with you. . In faith, I 
muſt have this Matter go no-further between you. I mult ha'it taken 
up. | | | 
"me What matter, Sir? between whom ? | | 
Tru. Come, you diſguiſe it, Sir Amorous and you, If you love me; 
Fack, you ſhall make uſe of your Philoſophy now for this once, and de- 
liver me your Sword. This is not the Wedding the Centaurs were at, 
though there be a She-one here. The Bride has intreated me I will ſee 
no Blood ſhed at her Bridal; you ſaw her whiſper me e'er-while, 
Daw. As I hope to finiſh Tacitus, I intend no Murther. 
Tru. Do you not wait for Sir Amorons? 
Daw. Not I, by my Knighthood. 
Tru. And your Scholarſhip too. 
Daw. And my Scholarſhip too. | 
Tru, Co too, then I return you your Sword, and ask you Mercy; but 
— it not up, for you will be aſſaulted. I underſtood that you had appre- 
ended it, and walk d here to brave him: And that, you had held your 
Life contemptible, in regard of your Honour. | 
Daw. No, no, no ſuch thing I aſſure you. He and I parted now, as 
good Friend as could be. N 
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4A Nen Woman. r 463 
FT. Truſt not you to that Viſor. Iſaw him ſince Dinner with another 
Face: have known many Men ia my Fime vex'd with Loſſes, with Deaths, 
and with Abuſes, but ſo offended a Wight as Sir Amorous did L never ſee, 
or read of. For taking away bis Gueſts, Sir, today, that's the Cauſe: And 
he declares it behind your Back, with ſuch Threatnings and Contempts 

Daw. Ay, he may ſay his Pleaſure. | | 
Ty. And ſwears you are fo proteſted a Coward, that he knows you a 
«il never do him any manly or ſingle Right, and therefore he will take his 

urſe, | - 

Daw. I'll give him any Satisfaction, Sir but fighting. 

Tru. Ay, Sir, but who knows what Satisfaction he'll take? Blood he 
thirſty for, and Blood he will have: And where · abouts on you he will have 
it, who knows but himſelf? | | <5 

Daw. I pray you, Maſter 77#e-wit, be you a Mediator, 

Tra. Well, Sir, conceal your ſelf then in this Study, till I return. 
Nay, you muſt be content to be lock d in: For, for mine own Reputati- 
on I would not have you ſeen to receive a publick Diſgrace, while I have 
the Matter in managing. Gad ſo, here he comes: Keep your Breath cloſe, 
that he do not hear you ſigh, In good Faith, Sir Amorons, he is not this 
way; Ipray yoube merciful, donot murther him; heisa Chriſtian as good 
as you: You arearm'das if you ſought a Revenge on all his Race. d 
Daxphine, get him away from this place. I never knew a Man's Choler ſo 
high, but he would ſpeak to his Friends, ke would hear Reaſon. Fack, Daw, 
Jack! py 1 * OA + 

Daw. Is he gone, Maſter Trwe-wit ? 

Tru. Ay; did you hear him? 

Daw. O Gad, yes. 

Tru. What a quick Ear Fear has ? 

Daw. But is he ſo armꝰd as you ſay ? N 

Tru. Arm'd? did you ever ſee a Fellow ſet out to take Poſſeſſion? 

Daw. Ay. Sir. / I : ; x 
* Tra. That may give you ſome Light to conceiveof him: But tis nothing 
1 to the principal. Some falſe Brother i the Houſe has furniſhed him ſtrange- 
- Or, if it were out o'the Houſe, it was Tom Otter. ; 

Daw. Indeed, he's a Captain, and bis Wifeis his Kinſwoman. | 

Tru. He has got ſome Body's old T wo-harnd-Sword, ro mow you off at 
the Knees, And that Sword hath ſpawn'd ſuch a Dagger !———but then he 
is ſo hung with Pikes, Halberds, Peitronels, Callivers, and Muſquets, that 
he looks like a Juſtice of Peace's Hall: A Man of two thouſand a Year is not 
ſeſs d at ſo many Weapons as he has on. There was never Fencer challenged at 
ſo many ſeveral Foiles, You would think he meant to murder all St. Pu- 
bret Pariſh. If he could but victual himſelf for half a year, in his Breeches, 
he is ſufficiently arm'd to over-run a Country, | 

Daw. Good Lord, what means he, Sir |! I pray you, Maſter Trus. wit, 
be you a Mediator, $949 

Tra. Well, Fll try if he will be appea d with a Leg oran Arm; if not, 
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pledge all the Horſe full. 
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Da. I would be loth to loſe my right Arm, for writing Aadrigals. 8 
Tu. Why, if he will be ſatisſied with a Thumb, or a little Finger, all's 
one to me. You muſt think, I'll do my beſt. ; | | 
Da. Good Sir, do. | Tru. puts him up again, and they come forth. 
Cle. What haſt thou done? 5 e | * 
Fs He will let me do nothing, Man, he does all afore me, he offers his 
left Arm. +84 
Cle. His left Wing, for a Fack Daw. 
- Das. Take it by all Means. 
Tru. How ! Maim a Man for ever, for a Jeſt? what a Conſcience haſt thou? 
Dau. Tis no leſs to him; he has no Employment for his Arms, but to 
eat Spoon- meat. Beſide, as good maim his Body as his Reputation. 
Tru. He isa Scholar, and a Wit, and yet he does not think ſo, But he 


loſes no Reputation with us, for we all reſolved him an Aſs before, To 
your places again. 


Cle, I pray thee, let me be in at the other a little. 
Tru. Look, you'll ſpoil all: Theſe be ever your Tricks. 
Cle. No, but I could hit of ſome things that thou wilt miſs, and thou 
wilt ſay are good ones. | 
Fra. I warrant you. I pray forbear, I'll leave it off elſe, 
Das, Come away, Clerimont. 
Tru. Sir Amorons| 
La-F. Maſter Trae-wit. 
Tru. Whither were you going ? | 
La. F. Down into the Court, to make Water. * 
Fra. By no Means, Sir, you ſhall rather tempt your Breeches. 
Tru. Enter here, if you love your Life. , 
La- F. Why! why! | 


Tru. Queſtion till your Throat be cut, do: Dally ell the enraged Soul 


La-F. Who's that? 

Tru. Daw it is; will you in? 

La-F. Ay, 2 I'll in: What's the Matter? 

Tra. Nays if he had been cool enough to tell us that, there had been 
ſome hope to attone you; but he ſeems ſo implacably enraged. | 

La-F. 'Slight, let him rage. I'll hide my ſelf. | 

Tra. Do, good Sir. But what have you done to him within, that 
ſhould provoke him thus} you have broke ſome Jeſt upon him afore the 
Ladies | 

La-F. Not I, never in my Life, broke jeſt upon any Man. The Bride 
was praiſing Sir Dauphine, and he went away in Snuff, and I followed him; 
unleſs he took Offence at me, in his Drink Cer while, that I would not 


Tra. By my Faith, and that may be; you remember well: but he 
walks the Round up and down, through every Room o'the Houſe, with « 
Towel in his hand, crying, where's LA. Fool? who ſaw L Fool ? and when 
Dauphine and I demanded the Cauſe, we can force no Anſwer from him, 
but, (O Revenge, how ſweet art thou! I will ſtringle him in this Towel) 

| W 


* 
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which leads us to Conjecture, that the main Cauſe of his Fury is for bring · 
ing your Meat to Day, with a Towel about you, to his Diſcredit. "oe 
L. Like enough. Why, and he be angry for that, I'll ſtay here, 
till his Anger be blown over. 3 
2 A good becoming Reſolution, Sir. If you ean put it on othe 
| La-F. Yes, I can put it on, Or, I'll away into the Country preſent- 
4 Tru. How will you get out o'the Houſe, Sir? He knows you are i the 
Houſe, and he'll watch you this ſennight but he'll have you. He Il out- 
wait a Serjeant for you. | L413 | I 
LE. Why, then I'll ſtay here. EE 
Tru, You muſt think how to victual your ſelf in time then. 
La-F. Why, ſweet Maſter True- wit, will you entreat my Couſin Otter 
4 ſend me 2 cold Veniſon Paſty, a Bottle or two of Wine, and a Cham. 
Pot. , 4 . - n 
F. A Stool were better, Sir, of Sir A. jar his Tavention. 
La. F. Ay, that will be better indeed; and a Pallat to lye on. 
Tra. O, I would not adviſe you to ſleep by any Means, 
La-F. Would you not, Sir? Why, then I will not. 
Tru. Yet there's another Fear 
La-F. Is there, Sir? What ist? 
Tra. No, he cannot break open this Door with his Foot ſure. 
La-F. I'll ſer my Back againſt it, Sir. I have a good Back. 
Tru. But then, if he ſhould batter. | 9 
La- F. Batter! if he dare, I'll have an Action of Battery againſt him. 
Tru, Caſt you the worſt, He has ſent for Powder already, and what 
he will do with it, no Man knows: Perhaps blow up the Corner o'the | 
Houſe, where he ſuſpects you are. N comes, in quickly. | He 
Jeigns as if one were preſent to fright the other, who is run into hide himſelf. ] 
proteſt, Sir John Daw, he is not this way: What will you do ? before 
God, you ſhall hang no Petard here, I'll die rather. Will you not take 
my. word? I never knew ore but would be ſatisfied, Sir Amorous, there's 
no ſtanding out, He has made a Petard of an old Braſs Pot, to force your 
Door. Think upon ſome Satisfaction, or Terms, to offer him. 
LF. Su, I'll give him any Satisfaction. I dare give any Terms. 
Tru, You'll leave it to me then? | 
I. F. Ay, Sir, I'll ſtand to any Conditions. 
Tru. How now, what think you, Sirs ? wer't not a difficult thing to 
determine, which of theſe two fear'd moſt. i 
| p22, [He calls forth Clerimont and Dauphine. 
Ce. Yes, but this fears the braveſt : The other a whiniling Daſtard, 
Jack Daw; but La-Fool, a brave heroick Coward | and is afraid ina great 
Look, and a ſtout Accent, 1 like him rarely, 
Tru. Had it not been pity, theſe two ſhould ha' been conceal d? 
Cle. Shall I make a Motion} | 
_ Tra, Briefly, For I muſt ſtrike while tis hot. 
Q. Shall I go fetch the Ladies to the Cuaſtrephe? 
. Tr», Umb? Ay, by my Troth, \ 
. 62 —O 
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Dau. By no mortal Means. Let them continue in the State of 1 
rance, and err ſtill: Think em Wits, me fine Fellows, ey have one. 
*T were Sin to reform them. 

Tru. Well, I will have 'em ſetcht now 1 chink on't, for a aiibitte Pur- 
poſe of mine: Do, Clerimont, fetch*em, and diſcourſe to em althat' paſt, 
and bring em into the Gallery here. 

Dau. This is thy extream Vanity now : Thou think'ſt thou wert wndone, 
if every Jeſt thou mak'ſt were not publiſhed, 

Tre. Thou ſnalt ſee how unjuſt thou art preſently. Cleriment, ſay it wa 
Danphine's Nlot. Truſt me not, if the whole Drift be not for thy Go 
There's a Carpet i'the next Room, put it on, with this 5carfe over 
thy Face, and a Cuſhion o'thy Head, and be * when I call A- 
morous, Away= John Daw. | | 

Daw. What good News, Sir? 

"Tra, Faith, I have followed, and apued with him hard for you. I told 
— you were à Knight, and a Scholar, and that you knew Fortitude did 
conſiſt magss — m faciendo, magis ferendo quam fun,. 

Daw. It doth fo iced, Sir. 

Tru. And that you would ſuffer, I told him: So, at firſt he 3 
by my Troth, in my Conceit, too much. 

Daw. What was it, Sir? 

Tru. Your upper Lip, 2 ſix o your Fore-tecth, . 

Tru. Nay, I told _ — you could nor ſpate em all. So, after 
long Argument (pro & con, as you know) I brought him down to your 
two Butter- teeth, and them he would have. 

Daw. O, did: you ſo? why, he ſhall have em. 

Tru. But he ſhall not, Sir, by your Leave. The Concluſion is this, Sir, 
Friends hereafter, and this never to be re- 
membred, or updraided ; beſides, that he may not boaſt he has done any 
ſuch ching to you in his own Perſon: He is to come here in Diſguiſe, give 
you five Kicks in private, Sir, take your Sword from you, and lock you u 
in that Study during Pleaſure, Which will be but a little while, we 
get it releas d preſently, 

Daw. Fiye Kicks? he ſhall have ſix, Sir, to be Friends. 

True. Believe me, you ſhall not over-ſhoot your ſelf, to ſend him that 
Word by me. 

Daw. Deliver it, Sir, He hall have it with all my Heart, to be Friends, 

Tru: Friends? Nay, an' he ſhould not be fo, and heartily too, upon 
theſe Terms, he ſhall have me to Enemy 3 I live. _ Sir, bear 
it bravely. ; 

Daw. O Gad, Sir, "is nothin + 

Tru. True. 'Whar's fx . to a Man that reads PENA ; 

Daw. I have had a hundred, Sir.” ' | 5 
Tru, Sir Amorons. * heaking one to another, or rehearſing old Mat- 


ters. 1, Fer corpes Ws aud yo" 1 
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Tru Nay, I told you ſhould not talk. Come, give him fix, and he will 
needs. Your Sword. Now return to your ſafe Cuſtody :' you ſhall pre- 
ſently meet afore the Ladies, and be the deareſt Friends one to another 
Give me the Scarf now, thou ſhalt bear the other -bare-fac'd. — by. 
Sir Amorous. | 
IF. What's here? A Sword? 

Tru. I cannot help it, without I ſhould take the u upon my ſelf: 8 
here, he has ſent you his Sword 

La. F. I'll receive none on't 

Tru. And he wills you to faſten it 0 a Wall, and break your Head 
in ſome few ſeveral Places againſt the Hilts. 

La- F. I will not? tell him roundly. 1 cannot endure to med my own 
Blood. 

Tru. Will you not? 

La-F. No. I'll beat it againſt a fair flat wal, if that will ſatisfie him: 
If not, he ſhall beat it himſelf, for Amorons, 

Tru, Why, this is a ſtrange ſtarting off, when a Man undettakes for you. 
L offered him another Condition; will you ſtand to that ⁊ 

La. F. Ay, what is't? 

Tra. That you will be beaten in pri: ate. 

Cle. Yes; 1 am content at the Blunt. | 

Trs. Then you muſt ſubmit your ſelf to be hood : wink'd in this Scarf, 
and be led to him, where he will take your Sword from you, and make 
2 a Blow over the Mouth, Gules, and tweaks-by the Noſe, ſans 
nombre 

La-F. I am content. But why muſt I be blinded ? | 

Tru, That's for y * ood, Sir; becauſe, if he ſhould Inſolent 
upon this, and publiſh 3 it hereafter to your Diſgrace (which I hope he will 
dot do) you might ſwear ſafely and proteſt, he never beat you, to your 
knowledge. 

„ eR good Fr end 

Tru. I do not doubt but you'll riends u t, and not 
dare to utter an ill thought one of be poſe in fut wo 
I. F. Not I, as God help me, of him. 

Tru, Nor he of you, Sir. If he . Sir. All hid, Sir 
John. \ [ Dauphine enters to tweak bim. 

La-F. Oh, Sir * Sir Jobs,! Oh! Oh! Oh! Oh! Oh! Oh! Oh! 

Tru. Good Sir John, leave tweaking, you'll blow his Noſe off. 'Tis 
Sir Fohw's pleaſure you ſhould retire into the Study. Why, now you are 
Friends; all bitterneſs between you, I hope, is buried; you ſhall come 
forth by and by, Damon and Pyrhias upon't; and embrace with all the 
rankneſs of Friendſhip that can de. I truſt, we ſhall have em tamer i'their 
Language hereafter, - Dawphine, I worſhip thee. Gad's will, the ies 
have ads eat us. ; 
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8 | SCENE VI. 
Haugbey, Centaure, Mavis, Mrs, Otter, Epicene, Truſty, Dauphine, 


FTrue-wit, &c. 

Hau. Centaure, how our Judgments were impoſed on by theſe adulterate 
Knights ? Having diſcovered part of the paſt Scene above. 

Cen. Nay, Madam, Adavis was more deceived than we, twas her Com- 
mendation utter'd em in the College. | 

Mav, I commended but their Wits, Madam, and their Braveries, I 
never look'd toward their Valours. 5 

Hau. Sir Dawphine is Valiant, and a Wit too, it ſeems ? 

May. And a Bravery too. | 

Has, Was this his Project f- 

Mrs. Ore. So Maſter Cleri mont intimates, Madam. . 

Hau. Good AMoroſe, when you come to the College, will you bring him 
vith you? tHe ſeems a very perfect Gentleman. | | 

Epi, He is ſo, Madam, believe it. | 

Cen, But when will you come, Moroſe? _ 

Epi. Three or four Days hence, Madam, when I have get me a Coach 
and Horſes, 

N No, to Morrow, good Moreſe, Centaure ſhall ſend you her 
Loc 0 — 

Ma. Ves i' faith do, and bring Sir Daupbine with you. 

Hau. She his promiſed that, Mavis. : 

Mav. He is a very worthy Gentleman in his Exteriors, Madam. 

Hau. Ay, he ſhows he is judicial in his Clothes. - 

Cen. And yet not ſo ſuperlatively neat as ſome, Madam, that have their 
Faces ſet in a Bark! | | 

Hau. Ay, and have every Hair in form! | 

Mav. That wear purer Linnen than our ſelves, and profeſs. more Neat- 
meſs than the French Hermophradite ! * 

Epi. Ay, Ladies, they, what they tell one of us, have told a thouſand, and 
are the only T hieves of our Fame; that think to take us with that Perfume, 
or with that Lace, and laugh at us unconſcionably when they have done. 

Hau. But, Sir Dauphine's Careleſneſs becomes him. 

Cen, I could love a Man for ſuch a Noſe! 

Mav. Oc ſuch a Leg! | 

Cen. He has an exceeding good Eye, Madam! 

Mv. And a very good Lock! 

Cen, Good Moreſe, bring him to my Chamber firſt. 

Mrs. Ott. Pleaſe your Honours, to meet at my Houſe, Madam. 

| Tru, See how they eye thee, Man; they are taken, I warrant thee. 

Has. You have unbrac'd our brace of Knights here, Maſter 7-we-wjt. 

Tru. Not I. Madam, it was Sir Dauphines Engine; who, if he have 
disfurniſn'd your Ladyſhip of any Guard or Service by it, is able to make 
the place good again in himſelf | 5 

Has, There is no Suſpicion of that, Sir. 

Gen, Gad ſo, Mavis, Hanghty is kiſſing. 


Mev. 


5 
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Marv. Let us go too, and take part. 

Has. But I am glad of the Fortune (beſide the diſcovery of two ſuck 
empty Caskets) to gain the Knowledge of ſo rich a Mine of Virtue, as Sir 
Dauphine. 8 "al N 1 « 

— We would be all glad to ſtile him of our Friendſhip, and ſee him 
at the College. | By | | | 

Mav. He cannot mix with à ſweeter Society, I'll Propheſie, and I hope 
he himſelf will think fo. = N ; 

Dau I ſhould be rude to imagine otherwiſe, Lady. . 

Tru. Did not I tell thee, Dawphine? Why, all their Actions are gover- 
ned by crude Opinion, without Reaſon or Cauſe; they know not why they 
do any thing: but as they are inform'd, believe, jadge, praiſe, condemn, love, 
hate, and in Emulation one of another, do all theſe things alike. Only, they 
have a ratural Inclination ſways em generally to the worſt, when they are 
left to themſelves, But, purſue it, now thou haſt em. 

Has, Shall we go in again, Meraſe? 

Epi. Yes, Madam: 7 

Cen. We'll entreat Sir Daupbines Company.” ; 

Tru, Stay, good Madam, the Interview of the two Friends, Pylades 
and Oreſtes: I'll fetch em out to you ſtraight. 
Has. Will you, Maſter Trae-wit? 

Dax. Ay, but noble Ladies, do not confeſs in your Countenance, or out- 
ward bearing to em, any diſcovery of their Follies; that we may ſee how 
they will bear up again, with what Aſſurance, and Erection. | 

Hau. We will not, Sir Dauphine. 

Cen. Mav. Upon our Honours, Sir Dawphine. 

Tru. Sir Amorous, Sir Amorous, The Ladies are here. 

La-F, Are they? 

Tra. Yes, but flip out by and by, as their Backs are turn'd, and meet Sir 
Fohn here, as by chance, when I call you. Fack Daw. 

Daw. What ſay you, Sir? 

Tru. Whip out behind me ſuddenly: and no anger i your looks to your 
Adverſary. Now, now. ; 

La- F. Noble Sir Fohn Daw! where hi you been? 

Daw. To ſeek you, Sir Amorons, | 

LF. Me! I Honour you. 

Daw. I prevent you, Sir. 

Cle. They have forgot their Rapiers! 

Tra. O, they meet in Peace, Man. 

Dau. Where's your Sword, Sir John? 

Ce, And yours, Sir Amorous? | 

Dau. Mine! my Boy had it forth, to mend the Handle, een now. 

La-F. And my Gold Handle Was broke too, and my Boy had it forth. 

Dax. Indeed, Sir} How their excuſes meet! 

Cle. What a conſent there is, i'the Handles? 

Tru. Nay, them is ſo i'the Points too, I warrant you. ; 
Mrs. O. O Me! Madam, he comes again, the Mad-man ! away. 
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8 C E N E VII. 
Moreſe, True: uit, Clerimont, and Dauphine. 


Mor. What make theſe naked Weapons here, Gentlemen? 
25 AH: had faund the two Swords drawn within, 
" Tru, O, Sir! here Bath like to been Murder ſince you went! A couple 


of _ fallen out-about the Bride's Favours; we were fain to take away 


their Weapons, your Mouſe had been begg'd by this time elſe 
Cle. For Man-ſlaughter, Sir, as being Acc , | 
Aor. And. for her Favour 4 c | — ; 
Tru, Ay, Sir, heretofore, not preſent. Clerimont, carry em their Swords, 
now. They have done all the hurt they will do. _ 
Das, Ha' you ſpoke with a Lawyer, Sir? 


Mer, O, no! there is ſuch a noiſe the Court, that they have frighted 


me home, with more violence than I went! ſuch ſpeaking, and counter- 
ſpeaking, with their ſeveral Voices of Citations, Appellations, Allegations, 
Certificates, Attachments, Interrogataries, References, Convittions, and Afflifti» 
ons indeed, amps the Doctors and ProQtors! that the Noiſe here is Silence 
too't ! a kind of calm Mid-night ! E B 

Tra. Why, Sir, if you would be reſolv'd indeed, I can bring you hither 
a very ſufficient Lawyer, and a learned Divine, that ſhall inquire into every 


eaſt ſcruple for you. 


Mor. Can you, Maſter True-wit? | | 

Tru, Yes, and are very ſober grave Perſons, that will diſpatch it in a 
Chamber, with a Whiſper, or two. h 

Mor. Good Sir, ſhall I hope this Benefit from you, and truſt my ſelf 
into your Hands? e 

Tru, Alas, Sir! your Nephew, and I, have been aſham'd, and oft- times 
mad ſince you went, to think how you are abus'd. Go in, good Sir, and 
Lock your ſelf up till we call you, we'll tell you more anon, Sir. 


Mor. Do your pleaſure with me, Gentlemen; I believe in you: and 


that deſerves no deluſion 

Tru. You (hall find none, Sir: but heapt, heapt plenty of Vexation. 

Dau. What wilt thou do now, Mir? | 
Fu. Recover me hither, Otter, and the Barber, if you can, by any 
means, preſently. 

Dax. Why? to what purpoſe? 

Tru. O, I'll make the deepeſt Divine, and graveſt Lawyer, out o them 
two, for him ya j a | 

Das. Thou can'ſt not, Man, theſe are waking Dreams, 

Tru. Do not fear me. Clap but a Civil Gown with a welt, o'the one; 
and a Canonical Cloak with Sleeves, o'the other; and give em a few terms 
i'their Mouths, if there come nat forth as able a Doctor, and compleat a 
Parſon, for this turn, as may be wiſh'd, truſt not my Election. And J hope, 
without wronging the Di 9 either Profeſſion, ſince they are but Per- 
{ons put on, and for Mink's e, to torment him, The Barber ſmatters La- 


in, [ remember. Das. | 
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Daa. Yes, and Otter too. 25 55 — | 


Tru. Well then, if Imake em not wrangle out this Cafe to his no Com- 


fort, let me be thought + Js Daw or La- Fool, or any thing worſe. Go 
you to your Ladies, but firſt for them. 
Das. I will. | 


ACT: VV ISEMSE L 
La- Fool, Clerimont, Daw and Mavis. 
L- F. WIA had you our Swords, Maſter Clerimont? | 
Cle. Why, Dauphine took em from the Mad-man. 
La-F. And he took em from our Boys, I warrant : 
Cle, Very like, Sir, | 
La. F. Thank you, good Maſter Clerimont. Sir John Daw and I are 
both beholden to you. 1 
Ce. Would I knew how to make you ſo, Gentlemen. 
Daw. Sir Amorons and I are your Servants, Sir. 
Mav. Gentlemen, have any of you a Pen and Ink. I would fain write 
out a Riddle in Italian, for Sir Dauphine to tranſlate, | 
Cle. Not I in troth, Lady, I am no Scrivener. 
Daw, I can furniſh you, I think, Lady. 
| Cle. He has it in the Haft of a Knife, I believe! 
oo La-F. No, he has his Box of Inſtruments, 
4 Cle. Like a Surgeon | , 
F La-F. For the Mathematicks; his Squire, his Compaſſes, his Braſs Pens, 
1 and black Lead, to draw Maps of every Place and Perſon where he comes. 
? Cle, How, Maps of Perſons! | 
La- F. Yes, Sir, of Nomentack when he was here, and of the Prince of 
Moldavia, and of his Miſtreſs, Miſtreſs Epicene. | 
Cle. Away ! he has not found out her-Latitude, I hope. 
La-F. You are a pleaſant Gentleman, Sir, : | 
Cle. Faith, now we are in private, let's wanton it a little, and talk wag= 
giſhly. Sir John, I am telling Sir Amorens here, that you two govern 2 
Ladies where- e er you come, you carry the Feminine Gender afore you. 
Daw. They ſhall rather carry us afote them, if they will, Sir. 
Cle. Nay, I believe that they do, withal——But that you are the prime 
Men in their Affect ions, and direct all their Actions 
; Daw. Not I, Sir Amorous is. | A 
La-F. I proteſt, Sir John is. 
Daw. As I hope to riſe i'the State, Sir Amorous, you ha'the Perſon? 
La- F. Sir John, you ha the Perſon and the Diſcourſe too. 


4 — Not I, Sir. I have no Diſcourſe and then you have Activity 
eſide. | | 


La-F. I proteſt, Sir John, you come as high from Tripoly as I do _ 
uld uſe 


whit; and lift as many join'd Stools, and leap over 'em, if you wo 
Ic 


Cle. Well, agree on't together, Knights; for between you, you divide 
the Kingdom, or Common-wealth of 1 Affections : I ſee it, and can 


per- 
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- perceive a little how they obſerve 12 and fear you, indeed. vou could 
tell ſtrange Stories, my Maſters, if you would, I know. 
Daw. Faith, we have ſeen ſomewhat, Sir. 


La-F. That we have Velvet Petticoats and ae Smocks, or ſo. 
Daw. Ay, d 


Cle. Nay, out with it, Sir John, do not envy your Friend the pleaſure 
of Hearing, when you have had the delight of Taſting. 

Daw. Why a do you ſpeak, Sir Amorons, _ - 

LF. No, do you, Sir John Daw. 

Daw. faith, you ſhall. 

La-F. Ifaitb, — ſhall. | 

Daw. Why, we have W 

La- F. In the great Bed at Ware together in our time. On, Sir Jobs. 

Daw. Nay, do yon, Sir Amorous 

Cle, And theſe Ladies with you, Knights? 

 LaF. No, excuſe us, Sir. 
Daw. We muſt not wound Reputation, 


La-F. No ee were theſe, or others. Our Bath coſt us 81 
teen Pound when we came home. 


Cle. Do you hear, Sir John, you ſhall tell me but one thing may. as 
you love me. 
Daw. If 1 can, I will, Sir. 
Cle. You lay in the ſame Houſe with the Bride here} 
Daw. Yes, and convers'd with her hourly, Sir. 
Cle. And what Humour is ſheof? Is ſhe coming, and open, free? 
Daw. O exceeding open, Sir. I was her Servant, and Sir Amorous was 
to be. 
Cle. Come, you have both had Favours from her? I know, and have 
heard ſo much. 
Daw. O, no Sir. 
La- F. You ſhall excuſe us, Sir, we muſt not wound Reputation. 
Cle, Tut, ſhe is Married now, and you cannot hurt her with any Re- 
ports Ty 2 ſpeak plainly ; how many times i faith? Which of you 
: it} Ha? 
I. F. Sit Jobs had her Maidenhead, indeed. 
Daw. O, it pleaſes him to ſay ſo, Sir, but Sir Amorons knows what's 
what, as well. 
Cle. Doſt thou i'faith, Amorous? 
La-F. In a manner, Sir, 
Cle. Why, I commend you Lads. Little knows Don Bridegroom of 
this. Nor ſhall he for me, 
Daw. Han 5 him, mad Oxe. 
Qi. Speak ſoftly: Here comes his Nephew, with the Lady Hanghty: He'll 
get the Ladies from oy Sirs, if you look not to him in time. 
ek Why, if he do, vel fetch 'em home again, I warrant you, 


SCENE 


— - 


Phe Sent Woman. 
fea . 
| Hawghty, Dauphine, Centaure, Mavis and Clerimont. 

Ha. I aſſure you, Sir D hine, it is the Price and Eſtimation of your Vir: 
tue only, that bath embark'd me tothis Adventure, and I could not bur make 
out to tell you ſoz nor can I repent me of the AR, ſince it is always an Ar- 


gument of ſome Virtue in our ſelves, that we love and affect it ſo in others. 


Das. Your Ladyſhip ſets too high a Price on my Weakneſs. 
Hau. Sir, I can diſtinguiſh Gems from Pebles——— 

Dax. (Are you ſo skilful in Stones?) 3 

Har. And, howſoever I may ſuffer in ſuch a Judgment as yours, by ad- 


— 


mitting Equality of Rank or Society with Centaure or Ai 


Das. You do not, Madam, I perceive they are your meer Foils, _ 

Hau. Then are you a Friend to Truth, Sir. It makes me love you the 
more. It is not the outward, but the inward Man that Iaffet. They are 
not apprehenſive of an eminent Perfection, but love flat and dully. 

Cen. Where are you, my Lady 5 } | 

Hau. I come preſently, Centaure. y Chamber, Sir, my Page ſhall 
ſhow you; and Traſty, my Woman, ſhall be ever awake for you: Youneed 
not fear to communicate any thing with her, for ſhe is a Fidelia. I pray 
you wear this Jewel for my ſake, Sir Dauphine. Where's Mavis, Centanre ? 

Cen. Within, Madam, a writing. I'll follow you preſently, I'll but 
ſpeak a Word w th Sir Dauphine. 

Dau. With me, Madam? 

Cen. Good Sir Dauphine, do not truſt Haughiy, nor make any Credit 
to her, whatever you do beſides. Sir Dauphine, I give you this Caution, 
ſhe is a perfect Courtier, and loves no Body, but for her Uſes: And for 
her Uſes ſhe loves all. Beſides, her PhyGcians ive her out to be none 
o'the cleareſt, whether ſhe pay em or no, Heav'n knows, and ſhe's above 
fifty too, and pargets | See her in a Forenoon, Here comes A/avis, a 
worſe Face than ſhe! you would not like this by Candle-light, If you'll 
come to my Chamber one o'theſe Mornings early, or late in an Evening, 
I'll tell you more. Where's Haughty, Mavis ? | 

Mav. Within, Centaure. 

Cen. What ha' you there? | | 

Mav. An Italian Riddle for Sir Dawphine (you ſhall not ſee it y'faith, 
Centaure.) Good Sir Dauphine, ſolve it for me, III call for it anon, 

Ce. How now Dauphine? how doſt thou quit thy ſelf of theſe Fe- 
males | 

Das. Slight, they haunt me like Fairies, and give me Jewels here, I 
cannot be rid of em. 7 1 

Cle. O, you muſt not tell though. 

Das. Maſs, I forgot that: I was never fo aſſaulted. One loves for Vir- 
tue, and bribes me with this. Another loves me with Caution, and fo 
would poſleſs me. A third brings me a Riddle here; and all are jealous, 
and rail each at other. ; 

Cle. A Riddle? pray let me ſee t? ¶ Reads the Paper.] Sir Dauphine, J 
choſe this way of Intimation' for Os The Ladies here, I know, have both 

2 Hope 


* 
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Hope and Purpoſe, to make a * 2 and Servant of you. If 1 might be 
fo honour'd, as to appear at any end of ſo noble a Work, I would enter into 4 
Fame of taking Phyſick to Motrow, and continue it four or five Days, or 
longer, for your Viſitation, Mavis. By my Faith, aſubtle one! Call you 
this a Riddle? What's their plain Dealing, trow? 1 8 

Dau. We lack Traue. it, to tell us that. | | 

Cle. We lack him for ſomewhat elſe too: His Knights Refermados are 
wound up as high and inſolent as ever they were. | | 

Das. You jeſt. : 3 

Cle. No Drunkards, either with Wine or Vanity, ever confeſs'd ſuch 
Stories of themſelves. I would not give a Flie's Leg in- Balance againſt 
all the Women's Reputations here, if they could be but thought to ſpeak 
T. _-_ And, for the Bride, they have made their Affidavit againſt her di- 
rectly | 

Dau. What, they have lyen with her? : OW 

Cle. Ves, and tell Times and Circumſtances, with the Cauſe why, and 
the _ where. I had almoſt brought em to affirm that they hid done 
at to day. 

Das. Not both of em. 1 | 
Cle. Yes, faith: With a Sooth or two more I had effected it. They 
would ha' ſet it down under their Hands. 


Dau. Why, they will be our Sport, I ſee, ſtill; whether we will or no. 


SCENE III. 
True. wit, Moroſe, Otter, Cutberd, Clerimont and Dauphine. 


Tru. O, Are you here? Come Daxphine. Go, call your Uncle preſently. 
I have fitted my Divi'e, and my Canoniſt, dycd their Beards and all; the 
Knaves do not know themſelves, they are fo exalted, and alter'd. Prefer- 
ment changes any Man. Thou ſhalt keep one Door, and I. another, and 
then Clerimont in the mid'ſt, that he may have no Means of Eſcape from 
their cavilling, when they grow hot once. And then the Women (as I 
have given the Bride her InſtruRiors) to break in upon him the VEn- 
voy. O, will be full and pre 1 Away, fetch him. Come, Maſter 
DoRor, and Maſter Parſon, look to your Parts now, and diſcharge 'em 
bravely: You are well ſet forth, perform it as well. If you chance to be 
out, do not corfels it with ſtanding ſtill, or humming, or gaping one at a- 
nother : But go on, and talk aloud, and eagerly, uſe vehement Action, and 
only remember your Terms, and you are ſafe, Let the Matter go where 
it will: You have many will do ſo. But at firſt, be very ſolemn and grave 
like your Garments, though you loſe your ſelves after, and skip out like a 
Brace of Jugglers on a Table. Here he comes! ſet your Faces, and look 
ſuperciliouſly, while I preſent you. | 
Mor. Are theſe the two learned Men ? 
Tru. Yes, Sir, pleaſe you ſalute em? 
Mor. Sa'ute em? I had rather do any thing, than wear our Time fo 
unfruitſully, Sir. I wonder how theſe common Forms, as God ſave you, 
and Tow are welcome, are come to be a Habit in our Lives! Or, 7 am glad 
20 ſee en] when I cannot ſee, whit the Profit can be of theſe 1 ſo 
5 org 


1 
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long as it is no whit better with him, whoſe Affairs are fad and grievous, 
that he hears this Salutation. | Fo 3 

Tris. Tis true, Sir, we'll to the matter then. Gentlemen, Myſler 

Doctor, and Maſter Parſon, I have acquainted you ſufficiently with the Bu- 

ſineſs, for which you are come hither. And you are not now to inform your 
ſelves in the State of the Qieftion, I know. This is the Gentleman who 
expects your Reſolution, and therefore, when you pleaſe, begin. 

Ott. Pleaſe you, Maſter Decdtor. | 

Cut. Pleaſe you, good Maſter Parſon. , 3 - 
Ort. I would hear the Canon Law ſpeak firſt, 

Cut. It muſt give place to poſitive Divinity, Sir. 


Mor. Nay, good Gentlemen, do not throw. me into Circumſtances; - 


Let your Comforts arrive quickly at me, thoſe that are. Be ſwift in afford- 
ing me my Peace, if ſo I ſhall hope any. I love not your Diſputations, or 


your Court Tumults. And that it be not ſtrange to you, I will tell you; 


My Father, in my Education, was wont to adviſe me, that I ſhould always 
Collect, and contain my Mind, not ſuffering it to flow looſely; that I 


- ſhould look to what things were neceſſary to the carriage of my Life, and 


what not; embracing the one, and eſchewing the other. In ſhort, that 1 
ſhould endear my ſelf to Reſt, and avoid Turmoil: which now is grown to 


be another Nature to me. So that I come not to your publick Pleadings, or 
your places of Noiſe; not that I neglect thoſe things that make for the 


nity of the Commonwealth, bur for the meer avoiding of Clamours, 


and Impertinencics of Orators, that know not how to be filent, And for 


the cauſe of Noiſe, am I now a Suitor to au. You do not know in what + 


Miſery I have been exercis'd this day, what a Torrent of Evil! My very 
Houſe turns round with the Tumult! T dwell in a Windmill ! The perpe= 
tual Motion is here, and not at Eltham. 


Tra. Well, good Maſter Doctor, will you break the Ice? Maſter Par- 


ſon will wade after, 
Cut. Sir, though unworthy, and the weaker, I will preſume.. . 
Ore, Tis no Preſumption, domine Doctor. | 
Mor. Yet again! 


Cut, Your Queſtion is, how for many Cauſes a Man ms have divertium- + 


legitimwm, a lawful Divorce. Firſt, you muſt underſtand the Nature of 

the word Divorce, 4 divertendendo | 

; No Excurſions upon Words, good Doctot; to the Queſtion 
iefly. x | 


0 
#.» 


-- 


Cut. I anſwer then, the Canon Law affords Divorce but in few Caſes, and 


the principal is in the common Caſe, the adulterous Caſe. But there are 
duodecim impedimenta, twelve Impediments (as we call em) all which do 
not dirimere contractum, but irritum reddere matrimonium, as we lay-inthe 
Canon Law, not rake away the Bond, but cauſe 4 Nullity therein. 


- Mor, I underſtood you before; good Sir, avoid your Impertinency of 


Tranflation. 


Ott. He cannot open this too much, Sir, by your favour. 
Mor. Vet more |! | 


Tru. O. you muſt give the learned Men leave, Sir To your Impe- 


diments, Maſter Doctor. 
Gu, The firlt is impedimontum erroris; Ott. 


6 Le Sen Woman. 
Otte. Of which there are ſeveral Species. 2 
Cut. Ay, as Error Perſone. TY 3 e Back 
3 Ort. If you contract your ſelf to one Perſon, thinking her another; _ 
121 Cut. Then, Error Fortune. ee eee efetng | 
Ott. If ſhe be a Beggar, and you thought her Rich. 
Cut. Then, Error Qualitatis ' © | 5 
Ott. If ſhe prove Stubborn or Head - ſtrong, that you thought Obedient. 
Mor. How? is that, Sir, a lawful Impediment? One at once, I pray 
you Gentlemen. 5 | | 
Ort. Ay, ante Copulam, but not poſt Copulam, Sir. | 
Cut, Maſter Parſon ſays right. Nec poſt Nuptiarum benodictionem. It 
doth indeed but irrita reddere ſponſalia, annul the Contract: After Mar- 
Tiage it is of no Obſtancy. | ; 1 
Tru. Alas, Sir, what a hope are we fall'n from by this time 
Cut. The next is Conditio: If you thought her Free-born, and ſhe prove 
a Bond-woman, there is Impediment of Eſtate and Condition. 3 
Ott. Ay, but Maſter Doctor, thoſe Servitudes are ſublata now, among 
us Chriſtians. . l mh 
Cut. By your Favour, Maſter Parſon 
Ott. You ſhall give me leave, Maſter Doctor. 
Mor. Nay, Gentlemen, quarrel not in that Queſtion; it concerns not 
my Caſe: Paſs to the third. ant 
Cut. Well then, the third is Votum. If either Party have made a Vow 
of Chaſtity, But that Practice, as Maſter Parſon ſaid of the other, is taken 
away among us, thanks be to Diſcipline. The fourth is Coguario : if the 
Palm be Kin, within the Degrees. Is" 
Otr. Ay; do you know what the Degrees are, Sit? 
Mor. No, nor I care not, Sir: they offer me no comfort in the Que- 
| ſtion, I am ſure. | 3 | 
1 Ct. But there is a Branch of this Impediment may, which is Cogna- 
. tio Spiritualis, If you were her God- father, Sir, then the Marriage is In- 
| > ceſtuous. | | 
2 Ort. That Comment is Abſurd and Superſtitious, Maſter Doctor. I 
cannot endure it. Are we not all Brothers and Siſters, and as much a-Kin 
in that, as God-fathers and God-daughters? | 
Mor. O me! to end the Controverſie, I never was a God - father, I never 
was a God- father in my Life, Sir. Paſs to the next. 
cut. The fifth is crimen Adulterii; the known Caſe, The ſixth, cultus 
Diſparitas, difference of Religion, Have you ever examin'd what Reli- 
gion ſhe is of? | | | | 
X Mor. Noz I would rather ſhe were of none, than be put to the trouble 
of it! | 
Orr. You may have it done for you, Sir. | = 
Mor. By no means, good Sir On, to the reſt : Shall you ever come 
to an end, think you ? | 
Tru. Yes, he has done half, Sir. (On, tothe reſt.) Be patient, and ex- 
d, Sir, | 4 | | | In 
8 Cut. The ſeventh is vis; if it were upon Compulſion or Force. 
Mor. O no, it was too voluntary, minę: too voluntary. 
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Cut. The eighth is, ordo: if ever fhe have taken Holy Oiders? | 
Ort. That's Superſtitious too. 3 
Mor. No matter, Maſter Parſon; would the would 80 into a Nunnery, 
er. 
9 Cut. The niath is, ligamen : if you were bound, Sir, ro any other before 
Mor. I chruft my ſelf too ſoon into theſe Fetters. 
Cur. The tenth is, publics honeſtas: which is inchoata quadam 1 | 
Ott. Ay, or affinita, tis orta ex ſponſalibus : and is but leve impedimentum. 
Mer. 1 feel no Air of Comfort blowing to me, in all this. | 
Cut, The eleventh is, affinitas ex fornicatione. 
Ott. Which is no leſs vera affnitas, than the other, Maſter Doctor. 
Cut. True, que oritur ex legitimo matrimonio. | 
Ott. You ſay right, venerable Doctor. And, abu, ex co, * per 
conjuginm due perſone eſſiciuntur una caro 
or. Hey-day, now they begin. 


Cur. I conceive you, Maſter Parſon. "hs per fernicationem eque eſt ye- | 


rus pater, qui fic generat 
Ott. Et were filius qui ſic GENET A MY ones | 
Mor. What's all this to me? | 
Cle, Now it grows Warm. 
Cut. The twelfth, and laſt is, / forte coire — | 
Ott. Ay, that is impedimentum graviſſimum. It doth utterly annul, and 
annihilate, that, If you have manifeſtam frigiditatem, you are well, Sir. 
Tru. Why, there is Comfort come at length, Sir. Confeſs your ſelf 
but a Man unable, and ſhe will ſue to be 7 ſirſt. 
Ott. Ay, or if there be morbus perpetuus, & inſanabilis, as Paralyſis, Ele- 
phantiaſis, or ſo 
Das, O, but frigiditas is the fairer way, Gentlemen. 


Ort. You ſay troth, Sir, and as it is in the Canon, Maſter Doctor. ; 
Cut. I conceive you, Sir. | 


Ce. Before he ſpeaks. 
Ott. That a Boy, or Child, under Years, is not + fi for Marriage, —"_ . 
he cannot reddere debitum, So your omnipetentes — 

Tru. Your impotentes, you whorſon Lobſter, 

Ort. Your imporentes, I ſhould ſay, are minime apti ad comrebends ma- 
trimonium. ' 

Tru. Matrimonium We ſhall have moſt un- matrimonial Latine with - 
you: matrimonia, and be hang'd. 

Dau. You put em out, Man. 

(ut. But then there will ariſe a doubt, Maſter Parſon, in our. cafe, poſt 
matrimoninm : that frigiditate præditus (do you conceive me, Sir?) 

Ore. Very well, Sir. 

cut. Who cannot uti ure pro uxore, may habere cam pro ſorore. . 

Ott. Abſurd, abſurd, abſurd, and meerly apoſtatical 
Cut. You ſhall pardon me, Maſter Parſon, 1 can prove it. 

Ott. You can prove a Will, Maſter Doctor, you can prove nothing elſe; 
Does not the Verſe of our own Canon ſay, Her ſocianda vetant * 
facta retract ant? 

Cut, I grant you, but how do they reractare, Maſter Puſont | oh: 
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Hor. (O, this was it I feat d.) 
Ott. In aternum, Sir. * e 
Cut. That's falſe in Divinity, by your Favour. | 988 
Ort. Tis falſe in Humanity, to ſay ſo. Is he not prorſus iuutilis ad tho: 
rum? Can he preftare fidem datam? I would fain know. 
Cut. Yes: how if he do convalere? 
Ott. He cannot convalere, it is impoſſible. ; 
* Nay, good Sir, attend the learned Men, they'll think you neglect 
em elſe, | 
Cut. Or, if he do ſimulare himſelf frigidum, odio uxoris, or (0? 
Ott. I ſay, he is adulter manifeſtus, then. 
Das. (T hey diſpute it very learnedly, Yfaith.) 
Ott. And proſtitutor uxoris, and this is poſitive. 
Hor. Good Sir, let me eſcape. | 
Tru, You will not do me that wrong, Sir? 
Ott. And therefore, if he be manifeſte frigidus, Sir, — 1 
Cut. Ay, if he be manifeſte frigidus, 1 grant you.. 
Ott. Why, that was my Concluſion. | 
Cut. And mine too. 
Tru. Nay, hear the Concluſion, Sir. 
Ott. Then, frigiditatis cauſa 
Cut. Yes, cauſa frigiditatis 
Mer. O, mine Ears! 
Ott. She may have libellum divortii, againſt you. 
Cut. Ay, divortii libellum ſhe will ſure have. 
Mor. Good Eccho's forbear. wg 
Ott. If you confeſs it 
Cat. Which I would do, Sir 
Mor. I will do any thing 
Ott. And clear my ſelf in foro conſcientia - 
Cut. Becauſe you want indeed 
Mor. Yet more? 
Ott. Exercendi poteſtate. 


SCENE IV. 


— 


' Epicene, Moroſe, Hanghty, Centaure, Mavis, Mrs. Otter, Daw, Truc-wit, 


Dauphine, Clerimont, La- Fool, Otter, Cutberd. 

Epi, I will not endure it any longer. Ladies, I beſeech you help me. 
This is ſuch a Wrong as never was offer'd to poor-Bride before, Upon 
her Marriage Day, to have her Husband conſpire againſt her, and a couple 
of mercenary Companions, to be brought in for Forms ſake, to perſwade 
a Separation! If you had Blood, or Virtue in you, Gentlemen, you would 
not ſuffer ſuch Ear-wigs about a Husband, or Scorpions to creep between 
Man and Wife 

Mor. O, the variety and changes of my Torment! 

Hau. Let em be cudgel'd out of Doors, by our Grooms. 

Cen. Il lend you my Foot-man. | 

Aav. Well have our Men Blanket 'em i'the Hall. 1 

Mrs, Ot. As there was one, at our Houſe, Madam, for peeping in at the 
Door 0 : | { Daw. | 


© "The Silent Woman, . 


Tru. 1 5 Ladies and 3 beds, befors you oY 


Mav, I'd bet the Bridgeton Rhnpnee erred doo: 


Cen. Begin with him firſt. « . 


Haw, Yes, by my troth, * „ 0 | 3 
Mor. O, M group Generation? A RL SLY 

Das. Ladie fake — J nr te FR 
Hu, Yes, 43 Das $ lake. © * — 
© Cen. He ſhall command uvs. 

La. F. He is as fine a Gentleman of his 1 Madam, as wy is 84. 
the Town, and wears a alen Colours, when he liſts. 

1 ws be brief, 5 

of vou, if ſhe but hear tha 44 once, you ſhall not entreat her to 
ſtay. She'll fly you, like one that had the Marks upon him. | 

_ or, Ladies, I muſt crave all your Pardong— . 

Tru. Silence, Ladies. 

Mor, For a Wrong 1 have done to your vol $a, in mary this 
fair, and virtuous Gentlewoman——— - 

Cle. Hear him, good Ladies. 
Nor. Being guilty of an Infirmity, which, — 1 conferr' AG 
lenned Men, I thought I might have conceal d—— 


Tra. But now being better infarm'd in his Conſcience by them, he is to 


declare it, and give Satisfaction y wkin our publick Forgivene 
Mor. I am no Man, Ladies. A POE s * 
All. Howl 


(ie. 


Mor. Utterly um abled in —— 5 by . of file to ne 8 


the Duties, or any the leaſt Office of a Husband. 
Mav. Now, out upon him, prodigious Creature! 
Cen. Bridegroom uncarnate. * 
Hau. And would you offer it to a young Gendewomant | 
Mrs. Ott, A Lady of her Longings? 
Epi. Tut, a device, a device, this, it ſmells rankly, Ladies; F meet 
Comment of his own. 
Tru, Why, if you ſuſpeR that, Ladies you may have him ſearch'd, 
Daw. As the cuſtom is, by a Jury of Phyſi icians. 
La-F. Yes, Faith, twill be brave. 
Mor. O me, muſt 1 undergo that ! | | | 
Mrs, Ort. No, let Women ſearch him, Madam: we can do it our ſelves, 
Mor. Out on me, worſe! 


Epi. No, Ladies, you ſhall not need, I'll take him with all his Faults, 


Mor. Worſt of all! © 
Cle, Why; then tis no Divorce, DoRor, if ſhe conſent not? 
Cut. No, if the Man be frigidus, it js de parte #xorir, that we grant 1 
bellum divortii, i in the Law. | | 
Ort. Ay, it is the ſame in Theology. | | 
Mor. Worſe, worſe than worſt | 


Tru. Nay, Sir, be not utterly diſheartned, we have yet {wal Relique : 


of Hope left, as near as our Comfort is blown out. Qerimant, produce 
your brace of Knights, - What was * Maſter Parſon, you told me i» 
errors 


confeſs your Infirmity; ſhell be a-fire to be quit : 


* — 
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® 60 I) Silent Woman. : 8 
.  ®rrore- qualitatis, e en now? Dauphine, whiſper the Bride, that ſhe carry kn 
as if ſhe were guilty, and aſham de. "4 2 | 
Ott. Marry Sir, in errore qualitatis (which Maſter Doctor did forbear 
to urge) if ſhe be found corrupta, that is, vitiated or broken up, that was 
pro virgine deſponſa, eſpous d for a Mad . 8 
Mor. What then, Sir? | 
Ott. It doth dirimere contract um, and irritum reddere too. | 
Tru. If this be true, we are happy again, Sir, once more. Here are an 
— honourable brace of Knights,” that ſhall affirm ſo much. | 
Daw. Pardon us, good Maſter Clerimont. - 
LE You ſhall excuſe us, Maſter Clerimont. 7 
Cle. Nay, you muſt make it good now, Knights, there is no remedy ; 
I'll cat no words for you, nor no Men: you know you ſpoke it to me? 
Daw, Is this Gentleman-like, Sir? . | A 
Tru. Jack Daw, he's worle than Sir Amorous: fiercer a great deal. 
Sir Amorous, beware, there he ten Dawes in this Clerimont. 
La- F. I'Il confeſs it, Sir. | 
Daw. Will you, Sir Amorous? will you wound Reputation? 
ap La-F, I am reſolv d. e 
Tru. So ſhould you be too, Jack Daw. What ſhould keep you off? 
ſhe is but a Woman, and in diſgrace. He'll be glad on't. 
Dau. Will he? I thought he would ha' been angry. 
Cle. You will diſpatch, Knights, it muſt be done, i'faith. 


* 


Tra. Why, awit muſt, it ſhall, Sir, they ſay. They'll ne'er go back. a 
Do not tempt his Patience. | 
Da. It is true indeed, Sir. | , 


La. F. Yes, I aſſure you, Sir. 

Hor. What is true, Gentlemen? what do you aſſure me? 
Daw. That we have known your Bride, Sir 
La. F. In good faſhion : She was our Miſtriſs, or ſo—— _ 
Cle, Nay, you muſt be plain, Knights, as you were to me. 
Ott. Ay, the Queſtion is, if yon have carnaliter, or no, 
La-F. Carnaliter ? what elſe, Sir? 

Ore, It is enough: a plain Neullity, 

Epi. Tam undone, I am undone! | 

Hor. O, let me worſhip and adore you, Gentlemen! 

Epi. I am undone! 


Mor. Yes, to my Hand, I thank theſe Knights: Maſter Parſon, let me 


4 | thank you other wiſe. 

Y Gn, And, ha'they confeſs'd ? 
'3 AMav. Now out upon em, Informers! _ 
Tra. You ſee, what Creatures you may beſtow your Favours on, Ma- 


Han, I would except againſt em as beaten Knights, Wench, and not 
good Witneſſes in Law. » 


Mrs, Orr, Poor Gentlewoman, how ſhe takes it:: 
Has. Be comforted, Aoroſe, I love you the better for. t 
L. So do I, I ptoteſt. . 


" "The Stent Woman, © © "Or nem 


Cut, Zut, Gentlemen, you have nat known her ſince Matrimauium? 
Daw. Not to Day, Maſter, Doctor. „ 
La- F. No, Sir, not to Day. Ts fn Fe N : 
Cut. Why then I fay, for any Act before, the Matrimonium is good and 
perfe& ;-unleſs the worſhipful Bridegroom did preciſely, before Witneſs, 
demand; if ſhe were Yirgo ante nuptias. | Th ts | 
Epi, No, that he did net, I aſſure you, Maſter Doctor. ; 
Cut. If he cannot prove that, it is ratum conjugium, notwithſtanding 
the Premiſes. And they do no way impedire. And this is my Sentence, this 
- I pronounce, . 1. 
On. Lam of Maſter Doctor's Reſolution too, Sir: If you made not that 
Demand, ante nuptias. ID 
Mor. O my Heart! wilt thou break? wilt thou break? this is worſt of 
all worſts ! that Hell could have devis'd/ Marry a Whore! and ſo much 
Noiſe / * n 
Das. Come, I ſee now plain Confederacy in this Doctor, and this Parr 
fon, to abuſe a Gentleman. You ſtudy his Affliction. I pray be gone, 
- Companions. And, Gentlemen, I begin to ſuſpe& you for having Parts with 


- 


l 


'em. Sir, will it pleaſe, you hear me? | ET 
Mor. O, do not talk to me, take not from me the Pleaſure of dying in Si- 
lence, Nephew. , | r 

Dau. Sir, I muſt ſpeak to you. I have been long your peor deſpiſed Kinſ- 
man, and many a hard Thought has ſtrengt hned you againſt me: But now it 
ſhall appear if either I love you, or your Peace, andprefer them to all the 
World beſide. I will not be long or grievousto you, Sir. If I free you 

of this unhappy Match abſolutely, and inſtantly, after all this Trouble, and 
almoſt in your Deſpair now 755 | | 

Mor. (It cannot be.) | TI | 

Das, Sir, that you be never troubled with a Murmur of it more, what 
ſhall I hope for, or deſerve of you? | | : 

Mor, O, what thou wilt, Nephew ! thou ſhale deſerve me, and have me. 

Dau. Shall I have your Favour perfect tame, and Love hereaſter? | 
Mor. That, and any thing beſide. Make-thine own Conditions. Mr: 
whole Eſtate is thine. Manage it, Iwill become thy Ward. | 

Das. Nay, Sir, I will not be ſo unreaſonable. $0 | | 

Epi. Will Sir Dauphine be mine Enemy too? 8 

Dau. Lou know, I have been long a Suter to you, Uacle, that out of your i 
Eſtate, which is fifteen hundred a Year, you would allow me but five hut - 
dredduring Life, and aſſure the reſt upon me after: To which I have often, 
by my ſelf, and my Friends, tendred you a Writing to ſign, which you would ; 
never conſent, or inclineto. If you pleaſe but to effect it now) }. | 

Mor. Thou ſhalt have it, Nephew. I willdoit, and more. 

Das. If I quit you not preſently, and ſor ever of this Cumber, you ſhall 
have Power inſtantly, afore all theſe, to revoke your AR, and I will become 
whoſe Slave you will give me to for ever. es 

Mor. Where is the Writing ? J will ſeal to it, that, or to a Blank, and 
write thine own Conditions, j a | 

Epi. O me, moſt unfortunate wretched Gentle woman! ; | 
Hau. Will Sir Dawphine do this? . . 
Epi. Good Sir, have ſume Compaſſion on me. 
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Noiſe will cure him, at leaſt pleaſe him. 


62 © The Silent Woman: 


Mor. O, my Nephew knows you, belike: Away Crocodile, 
Cen. He does it not ſure without good Ground. * Rs. 1 
- Dan, Here, Sir. * qt CTY HEE" 
Mor. Come, Nephew; give me the Pen. I will ſubſcribe to any thing, and 
ſeal to what thou wilt, for my Deliverance, Thou art my Reftorer, Here, 
I deliver it thee as my Deed, If there be » Word in it lacking, or writ with 
falſe Orthography, I proteſt before -I will not take the Advat tage. 
Dau. Then here is your Releaſe, Sir; ¶ He tales oſ Epiccne's Perube.] You 
have married a Boy, a Gentleman's Son, that 1 have brought up this half 
Year at my great Charges, and for this Compoſition, which I have now made 
with you. What ſay you, Maſter Doctor? this is ju um irpedimenium, | 
hope, error perſonæ? f 
Ot. Ves, Sir, in primo gradu. 
Cut In primo graan, 


Dau. I thank you, good Doctor Cutberd, and Parſon Oster. ¶ He pullsoſf 


. 


. 


their Eeards and Diſguiſe.] You are beholden to em, Sir, that have taken 


this Pains for you: And my Friend Maſter Tr#e-wit, who enabled em for 
the Bulineſs, Now you may go in and reſt, be as private as you will, Sir. 
I'll not treuble you till you trouble me with your Funeral, which I care not 
how {con it come. Cutberd, I'll make your Leaſe good. Thank me not, 
but with your Leg, Cutberd. And Tom Otter, your Princeſs ſhall be recon- 


ciled to you. Hownow, Gentlemen! do you look atme? 


Cle. A Boy. 

Dau. Yes, Miſtreſs Epicene. f 

Tru. Well, Dauphine, you have lurch'd your Friends of the better half 
of the Garland, by concealing this part of · the Plot] but much good do it 
thee, thou deſerv'ſt ir, Lad. And Clerimont, for thy unexpected bringing 
theſe two to Confeſſion, wear my part of it freely. Nay, Sir Daw, and Sir 
LA. Fool, you ſee the Gentlewoman that has done you the Favours ! we are all 


thankful to you, and ſo ſhould the Women- kind here, ſpecially for ly ing on 


her, though not with her! You meant ſo, I am ſure? But, that we have ſtuck J 
it upon you to Day, in your own imagin'd Perſons, and ſo lately; this Ama- \ 
Ton, the Champion of the Sex, ſhould beat you now thriftily, for the com- 

mon Slanders, which Ladies receive from ſuch Cuckoos as you are. You are 


| ee when no Merit of Fortune can make * hope to enjoy their Bodies, 
* 


will yet lie with their Reputations, and make their Fame ſuffer. Away, you 
common Moths of theſe, and all Ladies Honours. Go, travel to make Legs 
and Faces, and come home with ſome new Matter to be laughr at: You de- 
ſerve to live in an Air as corrupted as that wherewith you feed Rumour, Ma- 
dams, you are mute, upon this new MeramorphoS;! but hgrc ſtands ſhe, that 
has vindicated your Fames. Take heed of ſuch /»ſefle hereafter, And let 
itnottroubl- you, that you have diſcover'd any Myſteries to this young Gen- 
tleman. He is (a'moſt) of Years, and wiil make a good Viſitaat within this 
twelve Month. In the mean time, we'll all ur dertake for his Secrefir, that 
can ſpeak fo well of his Silence, Spectators, if you like this Comedy, riſe 
che. fully; and now Moroſe is gone in, clap your Hands, It miy be, that 


FIN Ss. 


